>HE  has  not  been  away  from  home  before; 
i  pray»  O  Lord»  she  may  not  fee!  alone. 
Be  near  her;  she  will  be  a  bit  heart-soret 
And  this  new  way  of  life  is  all  unknown. 
When  darkness  falls  and  I  bolt  fast  my  door, 
Be  with  my  dear  one,  far  from  my  hearthstone. 

She  is  Just  a  little  girl,  dear  Lord,  to  mc; 
I   pray  that  You  will  guard  her  tenderly. 

Lord  keep  her  womanly,  ;»'vd  sunny-sweet. 

Remembering  that  this  is  inS^erlude 

And  not  her  life,  for  she  can  never  meet 

Her  heritage  and  claim  serenitude 

Until  she  finds  her  mate,  and  iitv^'s  compU.t^, 

Lord,  keep  her  vision  high  and  r.ifribow-hucJ. 

I  know  Your  love  and  might  are  ^-    .f-,       .   •-. 
With  faith  I  put  her  :n  Yr  ,»    cndcf  - 
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By     CHAPLAIN 
0.    A,    WITHEE 


"Somewhere  in  the  Philippines" 


DEAR  MOM— . 

In  chapel  this  morning — a  service  held  just  off  our  landing  strip,  with  us  fellows 
sitting  on  ammunition  boxes,  and  the  chaplain,  dressed  in  dungarees,  using  an  up- 
turned gas  drum  for  his  pulpit — our  Easter  services  were  announced.  And  that  an- 
nouncement brought  back  a  flood  of  memories  of  other  Easters.  I  can  see  you  ^nd  Dad 
and  Betty  and  Billy  going  to  'church.  I  can  smell  the  flowers,  and  hear  the  anthems, 
and  feel  the  tonic  of  the  spring  air  and  the  feel  of  our  pew.  Easter  seems  unreal  out 
here,  amidst  all  this  blood  and  killing  and  bombing  and  strafing — and  yet  curiously 
real.  The  idea  of  there  being  a  "future  life'* — a  life  for  which  we  must  prepare 
ourselves  in  this  world — seemed  pretty  stuffy  and  unimportant  to  me  once.  But 
not  now.  A  fellow  has  only  to  live  for  a  while  on  the  ragged  edge  of  death  to  realize 
how  important  is  the  *'life  everlasting."  So  you  can  know  that,  as  you  worship  in 
the  lovely  little  church  there,  we  will  be  worshipping  here  too.  And  you  can  know 
too  that,  not  matter  what  comes,  I  am  taking  rny  orders  now  from  the  Great  Pilot 
who  flew  through  the  fog  and   flak  of  death  to   show  us  the  way  to   Life   Eternal. 


April,  1945 
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SPEAKING  OF 


By  T/5  LIONEL  R.  SCOTT 

Assigned    to    address    his    company   on    sex    morality,    this 
soldier  up  and  gave  ^em  this,  straight  from  the  shoulder 


THE  military  services  think  of  every- 
thing. Next  to  self-preservation  is  the 
importance  of  the  sex  instinct,  for  without 
it  you  and  I  wouldn't  be  here.  Military  lead- 
ers know  how  important  your  love  life  is 
to  you,  for  they  too  were  young  once. 
So  they  ask  the  chaplain  to  talk  on  sex 
morality,  hoping  that  you  have  not  only  a 
sense  of  fear  to  which  the  medics  appeal 
when  they  tell  you  the  dangers  of  promis- 
cuous relations,  but  also  a  sense  of  right 
and  wrong  to  yourself  and  to  others. 

Here  you  sit,  feeling  pretty  good.  You 
may  not  have  been  glad  to  get  up  this 
morning,  but  you  are  glad, that  you  are  not 
injured  at  this  moment,  that  you  have  clear 
sight,  reasonably  clean  skin,  muscles  of 
iron  and  plenty  of  mentality.  I  was  going 
to  say  plenty  of  mettle,  but  I  didn't  want 
you  to  think  I  meant  lots  of  brass.  Gentle- 
men, I  admire  you,  the  world  admires  you, 
for  your  fine  individual  selves. 

Let  me  ask  you,  "Aren't  the  lads  from 
America  given  the  best  chance  of  all  young 
men  in  all  climates  to  be  the  healthiest  and 
the  most  wholesome?"  I'm  not  talking 
about  a  super  race.  You  will  agree  with  me 
further  that  those  men  you  admire  most 
are  morally  clean. 

Thus  I  first  appeal  to  your  personal  pride, 
the  pleasure  you  have  in  being  what  you 
are.  I  plead  that  you  remain,  at  worst,  as 

2 


good  as  you  are !  Twenty  years  from  now 
the  medical  advisers  on  this  platform  will 
say  they  failed  today  if  they  should  see  you 
with  rheumatism  caused  by  gonorrhea  or 
should  see  your  present  faculties  destroyed 
in  some  other  way  by  disease  germs  related 
to  the  sex  act.  But  of  more  importance  to 
yourself  will  be  how  you  sec  yourself;  I 
hope  none  of  you  will  say,  "I  wish  I  had 
lived  differently.'* 

Now  let's  consider  the  matter  from  an- 
other view^point:  Your  parents  looked  at 
you  some  time  probably  and  had  hopes  for 
you.  Degrees  of  parental  hope  vary  from 
the  act  of  casting  you  into  the  garbage  can 
of  a  state  orphanage  to  the  moment  some- 
one said  proudly,  "So  long,  son."  What  do 
you  owe  them?  Your  parents  probably 
nursed  you  through  sickness,  and  fed  you 
and  cared  for  you  until  you  grew  to 
maturity. 

Out  of  Respect  to  the  Uniform 

As  men  in  the  service  of  our  country, 
we  have  a  responsibility  that  is  not  only  to 
defeat  the  enemy ;  we  are  representatives 
of  our  nation,  of  which  I  know  you  afe 
proud.  People,  have  a  right  to  expect  men 
in  uniform  to  carry  themselves  with  the 
weight  of  what  they  represent. 

Up  to  this  point  I  have  not  mentioned 
your  sisters,  your  sweethearts  or  your  wife. 
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SPEAKING  OF  SEX 


I  hope  you  realize  that  they  are  worth 
mentioning.  I  do  not  have  a  sister,  but  if 
I  did  I'd  feel  like  clashing  with  any  per- 
son who  made  a  *'pass"  at  her,  or  called 
her  "a  nice  dish."  Yet  how  many  of  you 
men,  even  with  sisters,  offend  the  opposite 
sex! 

For  the  Cirl  You  Left  Behind 

You  who  have  a  sweetheart  are  on  the 
threshold  of  what  can  be  a  very  happy  life. 
Do  you  remember  the  movie,   ''Alexander 
Graham  Bell"?   Young  Bell  was  going  to 
forget  about  the  telephone,  but  the  one  he 
loved  would  not  marry  him  until  he  proved 
that  he  would  not  give  up.  You  know  hun- 
dreds   of   instances    of    loyalty   before    and 
I  after  marriage.  The  art  of  fiction  and  the 
'screen  have  the  eternal  attachment  of  male 
for    female   as    its    theme.    Quite   naturally 
i  it  is  the  most  interesting  of  all  themes  and 
I  it  can  be  the  most  beautiful. 
I      Therefore,  if  you  have  a  sweetheart  you 
(  are  a  knight  of  the  double  cross  if  you  lay 
i  hands   on   another.    Ask  yourself,    *Ts   this 
'  act  I  am  doing  strengthening  my  relation- 
ship with  my  girl  back  home?  .  .  .  Would 
j  I  want  her  to  let  another  man  do  this  to 
her?"   The  time  you  spend  with  any  girl 
could  best  be  put  into  writing  to  the  one 
you  really  love.  If  she  is  anxious  about  you 
at   all,    she    prays    that   your    life   may    be 
spared,  she  longs  for  a  speedy  victory  and 
she  craves  your  loving  kisses  unsoiled  by 
the  flashy,  loveless  lips  of  another. 

If  you  are  married,  you  should  not  have 
to  be  told  what  I  have  said.  I  represent 
the  religious  program  that  our  military 
leaders  think  should  continue  in  the  service, 
as  at  home — the  spiritual  influence  as  a 
moral  factor  on  the  way  to  victory  and  the 
way  of  life.  However,  our  minds  seem  to 
be  ahead  of  our  morals,  which  are  often 
easily  affected  by  some  passing  fancy — a 
little  buzz  from  the  liquor  bottle,  a  be- 
v/itching  glance  or  a  whiff  of  perfume.  "We 
didn't  mean  to  do  it,"  we  often  claim,  which 


shows     at     least     that     we     know     better. 

Science  is  far  ahead  of  us  as  individuals. 
It  knows  the  ill-effects  caused  by  incon- 
tinency.  It  has  proof  of  the  blight  upon 
human  lives  caused  by  intemperance.  The 
doctors  tell  us  that  the  children  you,  as 
fathers,  hope  to  have  someday  upon  your 
return  home,  will  inherit  the  very  shape 
of  their  bodies  partly  from  the  manner  in 
which  you  now  live.  I  supplement  that  state- 
ment by  telling  you  with  authority  that  the 
kind  of  man  you  are  in  these  trying  days 
determines  the  kind  of  father  you  will  be  in 
a  moral  sense  when  you  get  home.  It  is 
not  enough  to  start  the  machinery  by  the 
sex  act  alone  and  expect  the  mother,  then 
the  public  school,  to  mold  your  child.  Jesus 
of  Nazareth  said,  *'Let  the  little  children 
come  unto  ^Me  .  .  .  for  of  such  is  the  King- 
dom of  Heaven." 

Few  of  you  stop  to  realize  that  your 
actions  speak  louder  than  any  words.  Do 
you  remember  that  Saturday  Evening  Post 
cover  showing  the  child  leaning  with  her 
chin  over  the  'back  of  a  railroad  passenger 
seat  staring  at  a  girl  being  lulled  into  the 
sleepy  companionship  of  a  service  man? 
It  is  a  frequent  comment  that  our  *'blood, 
sweat  and  tears"  today  are  traceable  to  lack 
of  foresight  among  those  who  lived  before 
us.  How  much  foresight  are  you  and  I 
exhibiting  in  our  time? 

A  Question  for  the  Married 

You  married  men  can  ask  yourselves, 
*'Would  I  dare  write  of  this  to  my  wife  or 
tell  my  children  of  this  part  I  am  playing  in 
the  war?"  A  question  for  every  man  with 
common  sense  is,  "What  will  my  thoughts 
be  in  that  precious  moment  when  I  come 
home  to  the  one  I  love — can  I  press  my  lips 
to  hers  with  a  clear  conscience,  without 
hiding  something?" 

I  have  heard  you  say  in  all  sincerity, 
"It's  different  if  you  pay  for  it.  It's  not  like 
stepping  out  with  a  broad  when  you  pretend 
you  are  at  the  office."  Gentlemen,  there  is 
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no  difference  when  you  pay  for  it,  for  this 
reason.  The  sex  act  is  one  of  the  luxuries 
of  a  full  understanding  with  one  you 
heartily  love.  Touching  another  woman  or 
letting  her  touch  you  is  cheapening  a 
cherished  expression. 

You  claim  there  is  a  double  standard, 
that  because  of  woman's  nature  she  is  bound 
to  be  true,  while  because  of  your  nature  you 
want  sexual  experience.  Men,  it  is  not  fair 
to  play  the  tyrant. 

I  have  shown  you  that  for  the  sake  of 
personal  pride,  for  the  sake  of  those  who 
love  you,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  kingdom 
of  good  men  on  earth,  you  and  I  should  be 
careful  about  our  desires  and  selfish  tastes. 

I  have  not  said  anything  about  the  com- 
mandment, "Thou  shall  not  commit  adult- 
ery." That  bit  of  advice  to  a  struggling 
people  a  few  thousand  years  ago  was  de- 
signed to  preserve  the  beauty  and  the  con- 


structive value  of  the  home.  Then  the  good 
people  like  you  and  me  must  have  thought, 
"What  a  waste  of  effort  and  money  to  have 
w^ars  when  so  much  could  be  accomplished 
by  applying  what  we  know  to  peaceful 
pursuits." 

What  zve  know!  What  they  did  had  not 
caught  up  with  what  they  knew.  The  great 
Book  that  records  man's  struggle  to  catch 
up  with  what  he  knew  best  to  do  still  serves 
as  the  best  selling  manual  of  conduct. 

What  a  big  challenging  job  for  healthy 
young  men!  You  have  the  advantage  of  a 
highly  developed  mass  of  knowledge  we  call 
science.  Morals  have  always  lagged  behind 
mentality,  but  they  need  not.  We  are  said 
to  be  created  in  the  image  of  God;  that 
means  we  have  unlimited  possibilities,  un- 
bounded hopes.  I  lay  this  thought  before 
you,  men,  and  call  it  the  unexplored  realm 
of  true  love.  Move  in  on  that! 


"Well  Doc,  how  am  I?" 

"Very  well ;  your  legs  are  still  a  bit 
swollen,  but  that  doesn't  disturb  me." 

"Sure,  Doc,  if  your  legs  were  swollen 
it  wouldn't  disturb  me,  either." 

A  conference  is  a  group  of  men  who 
individually  can  do  nothing,  but  as  a 
group  they  can  meet  and  decide  nothing 
can  be  done. 

Doc :  "Give  me  some  of  that  prepared 
nionoaceticacidester  of  salicylic  acid." 

HA:  "You  mean  aspirin?" 

Doc :  "Yeah,  I  never  can  think  of  that 
name." 

Girl :  "I  suppose  you  find  your  army  life 
very  dull  in  the  evening?" 

Airman :  "Simply  nothing  to  do.  We  play 
darts,  do  the  crossword  puzzle,  drop  a  few 
bombs  on  Berlin  and  go  to  bed." 


"Waiter,"  asked  a  patron  In  a  city  res- 
taurant, "is  it  necessary  to  have  that  wretch- 
ed cat  prowling  about  among  the  tables?" 

"Well,  it's  like  this  'ere,  sir,"  replied  the 
waiter,  "when  there's  rabbit  stew  on  the 
menu,  the  manager  thinks  it  adds  to  the  en- 
joyment of  the  meal  If  our  cat  is  well  in 
evidence,  so  to  speak,  sir." 

Somebody  has  defined  a  nudist  as  just 
a  guy  who  has  less  pocket  space  than  a 
sailor. 

The  GI  just  back  from  the  wars  had 
been  holding  the  receiver  of  the  telephone 
to  his  ear  for  a  long  time  without  saying 
a  word,  and  so  his  pal  asked,  "Can't  you 
get  your  number?  You've  been  waiting 
there  for  ten  minutes." 

"I'm  not  waiting.  I'm  talking  to  my 
wife !" 


IN  item  in  the  news  some  time  ago  told 
of  a  young  flier  found  dead,  adrift  in 
his  liferaft  somewhere  in  the  Pacific.  He 
had  kept  a  diary  for  twenty-four  days,  after 
which  he  became  too  weak  to  continue  it. 
He  was  judged  to  have  died  on  the  30th  day. 

Our  thoughts  immediately  reverted  to  the 
much-publicized  account  of  Eddie  Ricken- 
backer  and  his  deliverance,  which  so  many 
have  deemed  providential.  Where  was  God 
w^hen  the  young  flier  needed  help  in  just  the 
same  manner?  He  too  prayed  for  aid,  but 
no  gull,  no  rain,  no  battleship,  no  plane 
came  to  his  rescue.  Furthermore,  his  was  no 
"foxhole"  experience ;  his  diary  attested  that 
he  had  been  reared  since  childhood  in  a 
vital  Christian  faith. 

Before  the  end  of  the  w^ar,  and  for  long 
afterwards,  we  will  hear  much  of  the  re- 
sults of  prayer  for  material  aid.  It  will  be 
both  attested  and  derided.  One  will  be  able 


YouVe  heard  a  lot  about,  and  maybe 
experienced,  the  faith  that  mushrooms 
when  the  chips  are  down.  Let's  take 
a   calm   look   at  the   whole   matter  .  .  . 

By    CHAPLAIN    OSCAR    A.    WITHEE 


to  substantiate  any  argument  either  for  or 
against  prayer  by  the  stories  accumulated. 
A  neutral  listener  is  apt  to  be  persuaded 
by  the  side  which  tells  the  best  and  most 
stories  concerning  such  instances. 

One's  faith  should  not  be  based  on  such 
praying,  but  rather  on  a  well-thought-out 
philosophy  beforehand.  We  may  be  helped 
toward  such  a  philosophy  by  a  few  ques- 
tions. 

For  example :  If  God  is  the  God  we  have 
been  led  to  believe  He  is,  why  then  the 
present  predicament  of  humanity?  Is  not 
God  negligent  Avith  His  job?  The  question 
is  old  among  men,  for  the  Psalmist  queried, 
"Aly  tears  have  been  my  meat  night  and 
day  while  they  continually  say  unto  me, 
'Where  is  thy  God?'" 

God  is  interested  in  life  to  be  sure,  but 
when  men  collectively  engage  in  an  evil 
they  must  be  prepared  to  take  the  conse- 
quences. History  and  observation  declare 
that  God  will  not  spare  the  righteous  body. 
It  may  seem  heartless  to  say  it,  loving 
bodily  existence  as  we  do,  but  God  is  quite 
evidently  more  concerned  with  preserving 
righteousness  as  a  whole  than  in  saving  the 
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lives  of  a  few  righteous  men.  Surely  He  is 
more  interested  in  the  soul  than  the  body. 
We  would  do  well  to  project  ourselves 
into  days  to  come  and  into  situations  we 
may  well  expect.  And  in  order  to  avoid 
the  pitfalls  of  a  foxhole  religion,  we  must 
also  answer  these  questions :  How  far  w411 
God  go  to  attend  our  personal  interests? 
What  is  Providence?  What  may  one  expect 
when  he  prays  in  a  pinch?  Does  it  make 
any  difference  whether  one  is  a  Christian  or 
not?  What  happens  to  a  "mushroom"  faith 
if   God  does  not  come  through  as  asked? 

Cod   at   Work  Through    His   Laws 

First  of  all,  one  must  remember  that  God 
is  not  going  to  set  aside  the  orderly  work- 
ings of  Nature  and  the  universe  for  one 
man's  special  benefit.  Providence  works 
through  God's  established  laws,  such  as 
those  found  in  aerodynamics,  gravity,  phys- 
ics, chemistry,  ballistics,  etc.  The  resulting 
combination  of  circumstances  may  indeed 
effect  deliverances,  many  of  which  we  deem 
to  be  providential  because  of  the  manner  in 
which  they  come  about.  It  hardly  appears 
that  God  blundered  because  man  injected 
his  responses  to  the  combination  of  circum- 
stances. But  it  seems  quite  clear  that  while 
some  get  "feelings"  of  "special  providences'* 
or  miracles,  others  see  but  a  cause-and- 
effect  result,  and  still  others  are  sure  God 
failed  them. 

Nevertheless,  we  may  be  sure  the  injec- 
tion of  prayer  at  a  critical  time  enables  the 
human  agency  to  become  more  co-operative, 
being  calmer  and  saner,  for  courage  is  but 
"fear  that  has  said  its  prayers."  Prayer 
brings  a  clearer  pespective,  induces  patience 
and  gives  God  in  the  nature  of  things  a 
chance  for  other  combinations  which  may 
result  in  deliverance. 

God  in  history  appears  to  be  not  so  much 
interested  in  our  personal  bodily  interests 
as  He  is  that  righteousness  and  His  estab- 
lished order  of  things  will  continue.  Other- 
wise, why  do  the  godly  and  ungodly  alike 


suffer      from      and      perish      in      war? 

We  have  heard  and  will  hear  of  count- 
less "providential  deliverances" — such  as 
Eddie  Rickenbacker's.  But  to  label  his 
rescue  "providential"  is  sheer  presumption. 
History  alone  can  rightly  judge  whether 
it  be  providential  or  not ;  even  then  we  will 
never  know  for  sure.  However,  if  Eddie 
Rickenbacker  for  the  remainder  of  his  life 
contributes  to  humanity  what  it  seems  God 
intends  for  its  best  interest,  we  may  say  he 
was  spared  for  a  good  work  for  which  he 
alone  had  the  gift  or  ability. 

Providential  deliverances  and  fortuitous 
combinations  of  circumstances  bringing 
about  a  deliverance  may  be  one  and  the 
same,  but  we  doubt  that  such  is  always  or 
even  usually  the  case.  That  one  seems  to 
be  miraculously  delivered  once  or  several 
times  is  no  proof  he  leads  a  charmed  life  or 
that  God  is  saving  him  for  a  greater  work. 
Only  God  in  History  can  tell  that — and 
even  history  has  often  misjudged  God's 
intentions.  Sometimes  it  takes  history  to 
j  udge  history ! 

Bargaining  With  Cod  in  a   Pinch 

It  is  natural  for  man  to  pray  when  he  is 
in  a  pinch.  All  men  at  one  time  or  another 
will  reach  a  point  where  they  will  be  unable 
to  master  the  situation.  If  extreme  danger 
is  imminent,  they  pray.  But  for  what?  For 
deliverance  from  bodily  harm  or  for 
strength  to  play  the  part  of  a  man  usually. 
But  too  many  try  to  strike  a  bargain 
with  God:  "If  You  will  deliver  me  now 
from  this,  I  will  do  so  and  so."  How  much 
more  Christian  it  is  to  pray:  "If  it  be  Thy 
will  that  I  live  to  contribute  to  a  better 
world,  well  and  good;  but  if  not,  Thy  will 
be  done." 

We  charge  God  with  many  things  in 
which  He  has  no  direct  band.  For  instance, 
if  one  prays  and  things  turn  out  accordingly, 
he  concludes  that  God  is  for  him  and  his 
prayers  have  been  heard.  But  what  about 
the  man  who  prays  and  his  prayers  are  not 
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answered  per  scf  Will  he  not  charge  God 
with  neglect?  If  his  faith  is  w^eak,  will  he 
not  further  doubt  both  God  and  the  power 
of  i^-ayer  ?  He  surely  will  unless  he  realizes 
how  God  works  and  what  may  be  God's 
ultimate  intentions  for  him  and  for  his 
world. 

Take  Three  Men  in  Three  Foxholes  •  .  . 

j     Foxhole    religion    follows    three    general 
courses,  depending  upon  the  man  concerned. 
J  Let  us  consider,  as  an  example,  three  fox- 
holes in  a  danger  area.  The  man  in  the  first 
is  a  Christian,  and  recognized  as  such  by  the 
other  two  around  him.  He  prays  to  play  the 
.part  of  a  man,  and  "if  it  be  possible,  let  this 
.danger  pass;  if  not.  Thy  will  be  done."  But 
.a  mortar  shell  aimed  in  his  vicinity  hits  his 
I  foxhole. 

\     The  second  man  prays  for  simple  bodily 
deliverance,  and  escapes  unscathed.  He  was 
(not   a    Christian   in   the   highest   practicing 
I  sense,  but  he  has  been  told  that  God  does 
j  hear  and  answer  prayers  of  any  sort.  With 
his    escape    his    religion    mushrooms,    but 
quickly  subsides  after  the  danger  is  over. 
He  may  wonder  why  his  Christian  friend 
j  was  killed  while  he  was  spared,  but  he  does 
j  little  thinking  about  it  along  religious  lines. 
j  He  keeps  his  foxhole  religion  as  a  handy 
1  life-preserver  for  emergencies,  but  forgets 
j  it  until  disaster  again  threatens.  Back  home, 
I  where  he  does  not  need  God  as  he  felt  he 
I  did  in  the  foxhole  and  where  he  can  manage 
I  things  quite  well  alone,  he  completely  for- 
I  gets  and  there  is  no  practice  of  any  Chris- 
tian virtues   or  contribution  to  the  things 
God  is  interested  in. 

The  third  man  prays  also  to  be  delivered 
bodily  and  also  escapes  unscathed,  but  he 
does  not  forget  that  he  prayed.  His  interest, 
or  perhaps  curiosity,  prompts  him  to  further 
look  into  the  part  prayer  plays  in  life  and 
for  what  purpose  God  may  have  spared  him. 
He  senses  an  obligation  and  seeks  to  fulfil 
it  as  a  useful  Christian  citizen.  He  remem- 
bers  the   first   man's   death,   but   does   not 


charge  God  with  neglect.  He  sees  death  as 
an  accident  or  a  happening  incident  to  war 
and  the  nature  of  things. 

Does  God  stand  behind  the  curtain  during 
war  as  a  disinterested  onlooker  ?  We  cannot 
believe  so.  Then  what? 

God  is  not  going  to  interfere  with  the 
natural  order.  That  will  run  true  as  day  and 
night.  His  concern  then  must  be  with  the 
spiritual,  that  part  of  man  which  directs 
his  heart  and  mind  and  drives  his  body. 
And  that  is  God's  highest  interest  in  man, 
aside  from  certain  providential  events  which 
we  have  previously  described. 

Physical    Survival    Not    Everything 

One  who  truly  understands  what  the  sal- 
vation of  Jesus  Christ  means,  and  how  it  is 
accomplished  by  faith  and  true  repentance, 
has  no  illusions  about  the  fact  that  he  may 
or  may  not  get  killed.  He  knows  no  charm 
nor  fetish  nor  even  prayer  may  save  him 
bodily,  but  he  does  have  something  that  will 
lift  him  beyond  the  fear  of  bodily  harm, 
of  death  or  of  cowardice.  It  is  prayer, 
prayer  which  turns  panic  and  fear  into 
courage  and  confidence.  He  realizes,  in  the 
words  of  St.  Paul,  ''Whether  we  live  or  die, 
we  are  in  the  hands  of  the  Lord.'*  He  is 
able  to  sa}^  *'Yea,  though  I  walk  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil,  for  Thou  art  with  me."  Loving 
life,  he  knows  there  is  something  of  infinite 
more  worth  than  just  his  mere  bodily  exist- 
ence, even  that  for  which  Jesus  laid  down 
His  life,  and  that  is  that  love  and  good-will 
and  righteousness  might  be  established  on 
earth.  He  is  confident  that  even  the  death 
of  the  righteous  avails  to  some  end  known 
only  to  God. 

Let  us  have  faith,  not  in  a  God  whose 
hand  is  said  to  turn  aside  bullets  but  by 
experience  does  not,  but  rather  in  a  God 
who  loves  peace  and  righteousness  and  jus- 
tice and  kindness  and  charity  above  all ;  in 
a  God  who  knows  the  secrets  of  men's 
hearts    and    the    inclination    of    them    and 
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knows    well    their    contribution,    living    or 
dead,  to  His  kingdom. 

We  sing  the  praises  of  him  who  prays 
in  a  foxhole  to  be  spared  bodily  that  his 
righteousness  may  shine  and  be  worth  some- 
thing. But  let  us  reserve  one  highest  tribute 
to  him  who  also  adds:  "Not  my  will,  but 


Thine  be  done  ...  for  I  am  persuaded  that 
neither  death,  nor  life,  nor  angels,  nor 
principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things  pres- 
ent, nor  things  to  come,  nor  height,  *  nor 
depth,  nor  any  other  creature,  shall  be  able 
to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God  which 
is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." 


fccdt  ^(n  e4e  ^UH  t^^^t 


At  Sedalia  Field,  Missouri,  a  private 
first  class  sewed  master  sergeant's  stripes 
on  his  pajamas.  Challenged,  he  said,  *'I  can 
dream,  can't  I  ?'* 

"I  know  Tm  not  good  looking  like  Cpl. 
Jones,"  sighed  the  sergeant,  *'but  I  love 
you,  honey.  I  know  I  haven't  a  lot  of 
money  or  a  car  like  Jones  has,  honey.  I'll 
do  anything  in  the  world  for  you." 

Honey :  ''Okay,  introduce  me  to  Cpl. 
Jones." 

A  father  and  mother  were  discussing 
their  daughter. 

Mother :  ''Do  you  think  our  daughter 
has  a  one-track  mind?" 

Father :    "Yes,    and    I    think   there   is    a 
troop  train  running  on  it." 
•?> 

"Here's  a  telegram  from  George,  dear," 
"Well,    did    he    pass    his    examinations 

this   time?" 

"No,  but  he's  almost  at  the  top  of  the  list 

of  those  who  failed." 

*♦* 

Sailor,  walking  into  recruiting  office : 
"Gimme  that  ol'  sales  talk  again,  mate. 
I'm  gettin  kinda  discouraged." 

-!♦ 

When  Gen.  Somervell  received  his  pro- 
motion to  4-star  General,  some  clerk  in  the 
War  Department  sent  the  official  letter  of 


notification  to  another  Army  man  named 
Somervell — a  private  serving  in  the  South 
Pacific.  Pvt.  Somervell  mailed  this  official 
le.tter  to  his  mother,  thinking  that  it  would 
amuse  her.  It  didn't  amuse  her  at  all. 
She  wrote  to  the  President  and  thanked 
him  for^  having  recognized  so  quickly  the 
true  talents  of  her  son  in  elevating  him 
from  private  to  full  general. 


One  of  the  war  correspondents  who  was 
assigned  to  the  battleship  Texas  during  a 
major  engagement  wasn't  permitted  to  men- 
tion the  name  of  the  ship  even  after  the 
engagement  was  successfully  finished.  He 
wrote  to  his  wife :  "The  censors  won't  per- 
mit me  to  tell  you  what  ship  I'm  on.  All 
I  can  tell  you  right  now  is  that  it's  deep 
in  the  heart  of." 


A  family  with  a  summer  cottage  in  a 
wild  region  in  Wisconsin  bought  blue- 
berries from  an  Indian  for  several  years 
at  fifty  cents  per  pail.  This  year  he  upped 
the  price  to  $1. 

"Why?"   asked    the    vacationists. 

And  the  Indian  replied:  "Big  war  some 
place." 

"I  wonder  why  women  pay  more  atten- 
tion to  beauty  than  to  brains?" 

"Because  no  matter  how  stupid  a  man 
may  be,  he  is  seldom  blind." 


A  good  soldier,  the 
[   kid  wanted  to   be   ready 
^   when  the  Old  Man  came 


By  SCT.   AUGUSTUS   TILOVE 

THE  grizzled  sergeant  was  trying  to  keep 
the  half  delirious  young  soldier  from 
shouting.  ''Hush,  Joe,  a  foxhole  is  no  place 
to  be  making  a  speech.  Hush  it  up  before 
we're  both  dead  pigeons  I" 

"But  I'm  zcorrled,  Sarge,  plenty  worried.'* 
Even  in  the  darkness  and  under  the  mask 
of  mud  could  be  seen  the  wrinkles  of 
anxiety  on  the  pale  young  face. 

*'What's  to  worry  about?  When  your 
number's  up  it's  up.  That's  all  there  is  to 
it  Nothing  you  can  do  about  it." 

The  sergeant  had  been  through  Libya 
and  Sicily.  He  knew  how  a  man  felt  in 
his  first  foxhole  under  fire. 

"I  crawled  on  my  belly  from  the  toe  to 
the  hip  of  Italy,  sliding  from  foxhole  to 
foxhole.  At  first  your  stomach  knots  up 
every  time  you  hear  a  bullet  go  'ping/ 
Then  you  figure  that  it  hurts  less  to  die 
than  to  keep  worrying  about  it."  The 
sergeant  could  see  the  streaks  of  red  in  the 
fevered  eyes  of  the  youth.  "You  have  to 
relax,   kid.   Just   relax   and   take   it   easy." 

"It's  not  dying  that  worries  me."  The 
youngster's  voice  was  hollow.  "It's  tomor- 
row's inspection.  Look  at  that  mud  on  my 


"Take     it     easy,      kid,"     said     the 
sarge.  "The  Old  Man  isn't  tough." 

shoes.  Look  how  my  uniform's  torn.  I 
haven't  shaved  for  a  week."  The  voice  had 
the  hollow  ring  of  death  and  madness  in  it. 

"Take  it  easy,  kid,  take  it  easy.  You 
don't  have  to  w^orry  about  inspections  out 
here.  The  Old  Man  isn't  tough.  And  any- 
how, inspections  are  a  long  w^ay  off — a 
long,  long  way  off." 

"No  use  kidding  me,  Sarge.  I've  been 
keeping  track  of  the  days.  This  is  Friday 
night.  Tomorrow's  Saturday,  and  at  six- 
thirty  we'll  have  to  fall  out  for  inspection 
and  I  won't  be  ready.  I  know  I  won't  be 
ready."  The  young  soldier  was  speaking 
in  a  shallow  whisper,  each  sound  was  dry 
and  empty. 

"Tell  you  what  we'll  do,  kid" — ^the  ser- 
geant's voice  felt  warm  to  Joe's  ears — 
"you  just  close  your  eyes  for  a  while  and 
get  a  little  shut-eye.  I'll  wake  you  up  in 
time  to  get  set  for  inspection." 

A  faint  smile  seemed  to  whisk  across  the 
youth's  face,  like  a  lone  firefly  flitting 
through  a  stormy  night  "No  foolin', 
Sarge?" 

"Sure,  kid,  sure." 

"Thanks,  Sarge,  you're  an  all-right  guy." 
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The  kid's  eyes  closed  as  his  blonde  head 
fell  forward  on  a  bloody  arm. 

Joe  bounced  out  of  bed  with  a  start  as 
he  heard  the  blast  of  the  bugle.  The  men 
were  falling  out  for  inspection;  he  would 
be  late. 

What  had  happened  to  the  sergeant  who 
was  supposed  to  have  wakened  him?  Why 
was  he  in  the  barracks  instead  of  in  a  fox- 
hole? How  did  he  get  here?  When? 

These  questions  crowded  Joe's  still  sleepy 
brain  as  he  rushed  to  get  into  his  uniform. 
There  was  no  time  to  find  answers  now ;  he 
must  get  himself  ready  for  inspection. 

Racing  against  split  seconds,  he  managed 
to  fall  into  position  just  as  the  platoon 
commander  called  the  men  to  attention. 
Joe  had  noticed  the  well-groomed,  shiny 
appearance  of  the  men  around  him.  Out  of 
the  corner  of  his  eye  he  caught  the  sparkle 
on  the  shoes  of  the  man  at  his  left. 

The  inspection  had  begun.  Though  fixing 
his  gaze  straight  ahead,  out  of  the  tail  of 
his  eye  Joe  could  catch  the  movement  of 
the  company  commander — ^the  Old  Man — 
as  he  approached,  accompanied  by  the  pla- 
toon lieutenant  and  the  platoon  sergeant. 
Joe  was  feverishly  turning  over  answers 
in  his  mind  for  the  queries  the  Old  Man 
would  put  to  him  when  he  came  to  inspect 
this  obviously  bedraggled  soldier.  What 
should  he  say?  Should  he  tell  the  captain 
that  the  sergeant  had  failed  to  wake  him? 
Never,  he  resolved.  He  remembered  what 
had  happened  the  previous  night  between 
himself  and  the  sergeant.  No,  he  would  not 
shift  the  responsibility.  What's  more,  the 
sarge  might  even  be  dead,  out  there  in  that 
foxhole.  No  use  trying  to  pass  the  buck. 
Alight  as  well  face  it ! 

The  Old  Man  was  now  facing  him  di- 
rectly. His  features  seemed  to  have  changed 
since  the  last  time  the  young  soldier  had 
seen  him :  his  eyes  a  bit  more  piercing,  his 
hair  a  bit  grayer,  his  face  more  furrowed 
with  creases.  The  captain  started  to  inspect 


the  rigid  soldier  from  his  feet  to  his  head, 

"Those  shoes  are  muddy,  soldier." 

"Yes,  sir." 

*Ts  that  all  you  have  to  say?" 

"No,  sir.  They  were  clean  yesterday. 
They  would  still  be  pretty  clean  if  I  had 
not  left  the  pillbox.  But  I  heard  a  man 
yelling,  sir,  and  I — " 

"That  will  be  all,  private.  I  think  I  un- 
derstand." 

The  captain  continued  to  survey  the  sol- 
dier. "Those  trousers  are  pretty  badly 
ripped,  aren't  they?" 

"Yes,  sir.  You  see,  sir,  that  man  I  heard 
yelling  was  the  sergeant,  caught  out  there 
on  some  barbed  wire.  I  got  him  loose  but 
while  doing  so,  I — " 

"I  guess  I  understand  the  rest,"  the  cap- 
tain interrupted.  The  Old  Man's  face  was 
more  somber,  his  eyes  more  penetrating; 
than  Joe  had  ever  seen  them.  "Why  didn'tl 
you  change  your  clothing  before  inspecti6a 
this  morning?"  he  asked,  and  his  voice 
seemed  polished  with  an  inner  wisdom. 

The  private  hesitated.  Should  he  say  that 
the  sergeant  had  failed  to  wake  him?  He 
must  decide  now,  quickly.  "No  excuse,  sir." 

The  Old  Man's  eyes  squinted,  but  Joe 
was.  not  sure  whether  it  was  with  forgive- 
ness or  condemnation. 

"I  notice  a  blood  stain  on  your  shirt, 
private." 

"Yes,  sir,  I  was  wounded." 

"I  think  you  had  better  unbutton  your 
shirt,   soldier." 

With  stiff  icy  fingers,  Joe  fumblingly 
undid  the  buttons  and  his  shirt  fell  open, 
revealing  a  gaping  would.  The  captain 
continued  to  survey  the  soldier,  fixing  his 
eyes  on  the  wound,  seeming  to  pierce 
through  the  private's  flesh  like  some  X-ray 
machine. 

"Come  here.  Lieutenant  Peter,  have  you 
ever  seen  one  like  that?" 

"Not  for  a  long  time,  sir." 

"Come  here.  Sergeant  Gabriel.  Have 
you?" 
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"Not  for  the  longest  time,  sir."  our  unit  now,  maybe.  Hey,  Joe,  wake  up." 

The  Old  Man  straightened  up.   ''Let  me  Suddenly,  the  old  warrior  is  frozen  with 

congratulate  you,    Private  Joe  Jones.    You  quiet.   Slowly  he  lets  down  the  body  with 

are  the  highest  rating  man  in  this  inspec-  the  tender  loving  hands  of  old  friends  low- 

tion.    That's    the    cleanest    heart    we    have  ering  a  body  into  its  last  resting-place. 

I  seen  in  a  long  time."  "Poor  kid,"   he  whispers  to  the  lifeless 

I  form   in  his   arms.   *T  guess  your   number 

oOMEWHERE  in   Italy,  a  grizzled  ser-  was  up.  It  must  have  been  tough  to  go  that 

geant    is    lifting    the    thin    body   of    a    pale  way — worrying    about    an    inspection.    You 

3'outh  from  a  foxhole.  "Wake  up,  kid.  The  didn't  have  to  worry ;  the  Old  Man  under- 

;  firing    has    stopped.    We    can    get   back    to  stands." 

I 

By  CHAPLAIN  JENNINGS  B.  REID 

WE  hear  a  good  bit  of  talk  these  days  about  whether  GI  Joe's  wife  or  sweet- 
heart is  being  true  to  him  during  his  necessary  absence.  Undoubtedly  there 
are  thousands  of  unheralded  instances  of  loyalty,  but  enough  stories  of  fickleness 
trickle  through  to  cause  many  GI  Joes  to  wonder,  and  not  infrequently  to  worry. 
Doubtless  the  reverse  process  is  also  true.  ^lany  wives  and  sweethearts  worry 
about  whether  the  boy  in  uniform  still  remains  loyal  and  cherishes  hours  of 
remembered  bliss  or  whether  he  is  seeking  satisfaction  elsewhere. 

Naturally,  being  true  depends  to  no  small  degree  on  what  we  mean  by  that 
term.  Individuals  may  have  different  ideas  as  to  what  it  demands.  A  couple  in 
love  should  come  to  an  understanding  about  this.  However,  in  general,  for 
couples  in  love  we  can  set  the  following  standards :  Being  true  means  doing 
nothing  that  zvonld  bring  grief  and  heartaches  to  the  other  party.  It  means  doing 
nothing  of  zvhich  you  feel  ashamed  inside.  It  means  being  faithful  to  the  other 
person  s  wishes  and  expectancy.  It  means  being  loyal  to  your  highest  ideals  of 
zvhat  a  home  should  be  and  can  be  when  yon  are  reunited. 

Hours  of  separation  are  admittedly  hard.  Many  who  honestly  want  to  be  true 
find  it  difficult.  The  solution  lies  in  love — pure  and  genuine  love.  "Love  worketh 
no  ill."  Love  drives  out  lust.  Love  makes  faithfulness  a  pleasure.  Therefore, 
cultivate  the  highest  type  of  love.  Resolve  to  be  all  that  is  demanded  by  the 
word  "lover,"  and  as  you  try  sincerely  there  is  little  doubt  that  3^ou  will  succeed. 

Remember,  too,  that  you  h'ave  no  right  to  expect  her  to  be  true  to  3^ou  during 
your  absence  unless  you  are  willing  to  assume  the  reciprocal  obligation.  Let  this 
be  our  motto,  and  may  we  strive  to  live  up  to  it,  "I  would  be  true,  for  there  are 
those  who  trust  me;  I  would  be  pure,  for  there  are  those  who  care." 


What  Bible  preacher  once  talked  so  long 
that  a  man  in  his  congregation  went  to 
sleep,  fell  out  of  a  third-story  window  and 
was  picked  up  for  dead?    (Acts  20:9-12) 

?      ?     ? 
Who    was    the    brother    of    Mary    and 
Martha?    {John  11:1,  2) 

?      ?      ? 

What  two  apostles  were  thought  by  ig- 
norant natives  to  be  Jupiter  and  Mercury? 
{Acts  14:12) 

?      ?      ? 

Who  originated  the  phrase  "The  Lord's 
Supper"  as  the  familiar  name  for  an  event 
which  eventually  became  the  central  act  of 
worship  in  the  Christian  church?  (/  Corin- 
thians 11:20) 

?      ?      ? 

What  IS  the  only  miracle  of  Jesus  related 
hi  all  four  Gospels?  (Hint:  It  took  place 
innnediately  after  news  had  been  received 
of  the  beheading  of  John  the  Baptist.) 
{Matthew  14:13-21) 

?     ?     ? 

How  many  books  of  the  Bible  are  named 
after  women? 

?     ?     ? 

What  are  the  first  recorded  words  of 
Jesus  in  the  Bible?  (Hint:  They  were 
spoken  when  he  was  twelve  years  old) 
{Luke  2:49) 

?     ?     ? 

There  is  a  dramatic  and  slightly  humor- 
ous mob  scene  described  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment,   when   the   whole    population   of   the 
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great  city  of  Ephesus  gathered  in  the 
theater  and  shouted  for  two  hours,  repeat- 
ing endlessly  the  same  phrase.  What  was 
the  phrase?   {Acts  19:34) 

?  ?  ?  i 

What  was  the  charge  brought  against 
Stephen,  the  first  Christian  martyr?  {Acts^ 
6:11-15)  I 

A  radio  quiz-master  thought  that  every-^ 
body  knew  this  Bible  verse,  but  only  two 
out  of  five  college  professors  were  able  to  i 
supply  the  missing  word,  even  though  they?  I 
were  told  that  it  was  the  name  of  a  tree : 

*'We    hanged    our    harps    upon    the    ." 

{Psalms  137:2) 

?      ?     ? 

The  word  "Easter"  is  used  only  once  in 
the  Bible.  In  what  connection?  {Acts  12:4) 
?      ?     ? 

Why  is  "three  score  and  ten"  considered 
the  allotted  age  of  man?    {Psalms  90:10) 
?      ?     ? 

Who  wrote  the  title  for  the  Cross  of 
Jesus?    {John  19:19) 

?      ?     ? 
To  whom  did  Christ  address  the  words, 
"Get  thee   behind   me,    Satan"  ?    {Matthew 
16:23) 

?     ?     ? 
What  Bible  character  prevented  a  group 
*of   sailors    from    deserting    a    ship?    {Acts 
27:30-32) 

?     ?     ? 
Supply  the  missing  word  in  the  following 
famiHar  quotation :   "Though  I   speak  with 
the  tongue  of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have 

not  ,  I  am  become  as  sounding  brass, 

or  a  tinkling  cymbal."  (/  Corinthians  13:1) 
?  ?  ? 
There  is  only  one  mention  of  "minstrels" 
in  the  New  Testament.  In  what  kind  of 
function  were  they  participating?  {Mat- 
thew 9:18-23) 


THE  one  wholly  inescapable  fact  for 
every  human  being  is  that  he  must  die. 
It  is  normal  to  marry,  to  beget  children,  to 
have  friends,  to  work,  to  acquire  material 
possessions — but  it  is  not  inevitable.  It  is 
the  common  lot  of  man  to  experience  pain ; 
we  are  told  that  "man  is  made  for  trouble 
as  the  sparks  fly  upward."  But  there  are 
some  persons  who  from  birth  to  death  seem 
largely  if  not  wholly  to  escape  it.  It  is 
men's  privilege  to  find  enjoyment  in  life, 
but  there  are  some  who  through  outward 
circumstance  or  inner  conflict  seem  never 
to  be  happy.  The  only  thing  we  must  all 
do,  sooner  or  later,  is  to  die. 

In  this  fact  man  shares  the  lot  of  every 
living  creature.  But  with  a  difference.  Ani- 
mals, like  human  beings,  have  a  biological 
urge  to  live ;  they  fight  tenaciously  for  life 
for  themselves,  and,  in  the  higher  forms, 
for  their  young.  But  so  far  as  can  be  ob- 
served, animals  below  man  have  no  pro- 
vision of  the  future  which  would  lead  them 
either  to  long  for  death  or  to  create  a 
philosophy  of  resistance  to  it.  Animals  do 
not  commit  suicide,  nor  do  they  yearn  for 
immortality,    so    far    as    we    can    judge. 


It  is  man's  glory  that  death  for  him  is 
far  more  than  a  biological  event.  Try  as 
he  may  to  make  it  purely  a  physical  fact, 
his  higher  spiritual  impulses  refuse  to  ac- 
cept it  as  such.  It  means  the  cutting  off  or 
the  continuance  of  all  that  is  most  precious 
to  him,  and  he  must  have  an  answer.  Her»ce 
the  necessity  of  some  philosophy  of  death 
and  the  appearance  of  belief  in  immortality 
in  all  the  religions  of  mankind. 

While  there  is  nothing  surer  than  death, 
there  is  little  that  is  more  unpredictable 
than  the  time  and  manner  of  its  coming. 
Our  uncertainty  regarding  the  tenure  of 
life  itself  far  exceeds  all  other  hazards  that 
life  presents.  Ordinarily  this  fact  does  not 
trouble  us  greatly.  ''We  must  all  die  some- 
time, yes,  but  what  of  it?  Why  worry  till 
your  time  comes?"  Such  disinterestedness 
is  the  usual  attitude  among  young  people. 
But  when  the  sudden  death  of  someone  w  ho 
is  known  and  loved  shocks  the  individual 
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into  consciousness  of  his  own  mortality,  he 
begins  to  think,  and  often  to  flounder. 

Multiply  this  a  million-fold,  and  one  gets 
the  present  situation.  When  war  upsets  the 
normal  life-expectancy  of  millions,  and 
abruptly  forces  both  them  and  their  loved 
ones  to  confront  the  possibility  of  dying, 
complacency  is  no  longer  possible.  Tliis 
does  not  mean  merely  fear  of  death,  but  a 
great  wonder  and  confusion  about  it.  The 
Christian  gospel  must  say  something  which 
has  the  ring  of  assurance,  or  it  cannot  get 
the  ear  of  the  multitudes  whose  primai'y, 
unvoiced  question  is,  'If  a  man  die,  shall 
he  live  again?'* 

Let  us  look  briefly  at  what  can  be  said 
about  immortality  from  the  viewpoints  of 
science,  philosophy  and  religion. 

So  scientifically-minded  is  our  age  that 
most  people  would  like  to  have  empirical 
proof  of  personal  immortality,  if  they  could 
get  it.  This  is  what  gives  vogue  to  experi- 
ments in  ''psychic  research"  and  sends  peo- 
ple running  to  spiritualist  seances.  The  re- 
sults as  yet  do  not  justify  any  great  con- 
fidence in  spirit  communication,  though  it  is 
as  dogmatic  to  deny  its  possibility  as  it  is 
gullible  prematurely  to  affirm  it. 

The  Pseudo-Scientific  View 

The  more  common  allegedly  scientific 
attitude  is  to  deny  the  possibility  of  the  con- 
tinuance of  personality  beyond  the  life-span 
of  the  body.  All  the  evidence  we  have  in 
this  life  seems  to  indicate  that  mind  and 
body  are  so  interdependent  (even  if  not 
identical)  that  there  is  no  mind-state  with- 
out its  accompanying  body-state.  Let  the 
body  cease  to  function,  and  all  that  we  call 
mind,  soul,  spirit,  consciousness,  psyche, 
ego,  personality,  must  cease  with  it.  This 
seems  the  simple,  even  if  unwelcome,  con- 
clusion of  the  most  elementary  knowledge 
of  psychology. 

But  does  it?  The  fact  that  there  is  no 
agreement  among  scientists,  including  even 
great    psychologists,    should    forestall    too 


hasty  conclusion.  The  truly  scientific  atti- 
tude is  to  refuse  to  make  assumptions  be- 
yond what  the  evidence  warrants.  And  the 
fact  is  that  we  do  not  have  the  data  by 
which  either  to  prove  or  disprove  what 
happens  beyond  death.  All  that  psychology 
has  access  to  is  living  consciousness  and 
the  behavior  of  the  psychophysical  organism 
in  this  world.  What  lies  beyond  is  a  proper 
enough  sphere  for  philosophy  or  religion, 
but  science  stops  short  of  making  pro- 
nouncements on  what,  by  the  nature  of  the 
case,  it  cannot  get  the  evidence  upon.  This 
is  wh}^  scientists  are  divided,  and  the  greater 
ones   are,  inclined  to  leave  the  door  open. 

How  the   Philosophers  See   If 

Though  immortality  is  not  so  common  a 
theme  in  philosophy  as  in  religion,  many 
philosophers,  past  and  present,  have  felt 
impelled  to  reckon  with  it.  Naturalistic 
philosophies  tend  usually  to  dismiss  it,  or 
to  try  to  find  a  substitute  in  the  so-called 
immortality  of  biological  continuity  in  the 
germ  plasm  or  social  continuity  of  influence. 
(On  naturalistic  premises,  there  is  logically 
no  immortality  of  either  kind,  for  there  is 
no  assurance  that  either  biological  life  or 
social  influence  will  go  on  indefinitely  upon 
this  planet.)  Idealistic  philosophies  in  gen- 
eral find  belief  in  personal  immortality  a 
necessary  completion  to  the  understanding 
of  personality  in  this  life,  not  as  a  demon- 
strated fact,  but  as  an  assumption  which 
coheres  with  the  belief  that  man  is  a 
spiritual  being  with  a  high  moral  destiny. 

Personal  immortality  is  related  to  what 
philosophy  calls — too  abstractly  perhaps  for 
religious  diction  —  "the  conservation  of 
values."  While  life  lasts  everybody  pri7es 
something.  Alost  of  us  prize  many  things — 
friends,  family,  work,  knowledge,  beauty, 
love,  God.  "What  men  live  by,"  said  Dr. 
Richard  L.  Cabot  in  a  famous  book  by  that 
title,  are  work,  play,  love  and  worship.  Of 
course  we  actually  prize  many  other  things, 
such  as  material  possessions,  indulgence  of 
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the  body,  the  desire  to  show  off  and  to  lord 
it  over  others,  which  in  our  saner  and 
higher  moments,  we  know  we  should  be  as 
well  off  without.  These  we  could  surrender 
at  death  without  loss. 

But  what  of  the  truly  great  values — the 
good,  the  true,  the  beautiful,  the  holy? 
These  exist  in  persons,  and  as  we  seek 
after  them  they  become  part  of  us — the 
most  important  part  by  far  of  our  person- 
alities. They  ought  not  to  perish  with  the 
death  of  the  body.  There  ought  to  be  a 
chance  to  go  on  with  the  quest,  and  to  come 
to  fuller  attainments  than  we  can  possibly 
reach  in  this  brief  span  of  life.  Many  phi- 
losophies and  most  religions  hold  that  such 
values  and  the  persons  who  bear  them  do 
not  perish,  "but  have  everlasting  life"  in  a 
higher,  purer  realm. 

But  how?  There  are  some  who  believe 
that  as  these  values  come  from  God  they 
go  back  to  Him,  and  the  individual  perishes. 
The  logic  of  this  position  is  that  God  simply 
uses  human  beings  as  paw^ns  in  a  cosmic 
drama,  as  candles  that  burn  brightly  for  an 
hour.  This  is  not  the  view  of  Christian 
faith.  The  God  of  Christianity  is  one  who 
loves  and  prizes  men  for  their  own  sakes, 
and  w^ho  could  not  be  content  either  to 
shatter  precious  values  or  the  persons  in 
whose  souls  these  values  are  borne  and 
cherished.  Indeed,  of  all  values,  persons 
are  the   supreme  value,   and  must   survive. 

ReJigion    Has    the   Answer! 

Science  can  say  nothing,  philosophy  some- 
thing, on  the  problem  of  death.  We  are 
driven  to  religion  for  any  ultimate  answer. 

Why  has  personal  immortality  occupied 
so  central  a  place  in  Christian  faith?  There 
are  a  number  of  reasons.  For  one  thing, 
Christianity  was  born  in  the  resurrection  ex- 
perience of  the  early  disciples.  Disheartened 
and  discouraged  at  the  loss  of  their  Leader, 
they  were  about  to  go  back  to  their  fishing- 
nets  saying  sadly :  ''We  hoped  that  it  was 
Ke  who  should  redeem  Israel." 


Then  something  happened !  It  convinced 
them  indubitably  that  their  Leader  was  not 
dead  but  was  in  their  midst  as  their  living 
Saviour.  ''Now  is  Christ  risen  from  the 
dead."  "Because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  also." 
"O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  O  grave, 
where  is  thy  victory?" 

Such  words  became  the  rallying-cry  of 
the  fellowship  that  formed  the  Christian 
Church.  Thence  came  faith  and  hope.  They 
are  still  words  of  high  assurance  to  the 
great  company  of  Christ's  followers.  What 
they  say  eternally  to  the  Christian  is, 
"Though  men  may  do  their  worst,  God 
reigns  victorious  over  sin  and  death." 

Belongs  to  Our  Kind  of  Cod 

But  this  is  not  our  only  witness.  Even 
without  the  record  of  Christ's  resurrection, 
Christianity  would  in  all  probability  have 
made  personal  immortality  a  central  tenet 
of  its  faith.  It  belongs  with  the  kind  of  God 
and  the  understanding  of  man  which  Jesus 
not  only  taught  but  demonstrated. 

It  is  the  Christian  faith  that  God  is  our 
Father.  It  is  irrational  to  suppose  that  a 
God  of  fatherly  love  and  sustaining  power, 
who  has  made  man  in  His  own  image  and 
v/ho  loves  all  men  as  His  children,  could 
let  men's  lives  be  abruptly  cut  off  without 
hope.  A  God  who  would  let  the  millions  of 
helpless  victims  of  this  present  war  be 
snuffed  out  utterly  would  not  be  the  God  of 
Jesus.  Without  the  perspective  of  immor- 
tality there  is  no  answer  to  the  problem  of 
unmerited  pain. 

Of  the  many  things  outside  the  Bible  that 
have    been    written    on    immortality,    two 
stand  out  in  my  memory.  One  is  Tennyson's 
great  lines  in  In  Memorian: 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  its  in  the  dust: 

Thotc  mad  est  man,  he  knows  not  zuhy; 

He  thinks  he  was  not  made  to  die; 
And  Thou  hast  made  him:   Thou  art  just. 

Another  from  our  own  time  is  a  choice 
passage    in    Paul    Geren's    Burma    Diary, 
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Ministering  to  the  bomb-stricken  people  of 
Burma,  he  finds  himself  saying  to  those  in 
danger,  "God  keep  you."  Others  say  this  to 
him  and  he  answers,  "God  ztnll  keep  me." 
We  had  better  let  him  explain : 

"What  I  mean  by  this  is  that  God  will 
keep  us  from  the  ultimate  ^evil.  That  ulti- 
mate evil  is  not  death.  If  I  were  hit  by  a 
bomb  or  a  shell,  I  as  I  died  and  they  who 
love  me  must  not  think  of  it  as  God's  fail- 
ure to  keep  me.  To  be  kept  by  God  means 
to  be  in  His  love,  whether  living  or  dying, 
being  hit  or  escaping.  'Neither  death  nor 
life  .  .  .  nor  principalities,  nor  powers  .  .  . 
nor  any  other  creature  shall  be  able  to 
separate  us  from  the  love  of  God.*  The 
ultimate  evil  would  be  the  absence  of  love. 
A  life  outside  it  would  be  more  evil  than  a 
death  in  it.  While  we  may  not  be  delivered 
from  evils,  if  God  keeps  us  we  shall  be 
delivered  from  Evil." 

Such  words  are  a  modern  putting  of  an 
ancient  word  of  assurance  which  through 
many  centuries  has  brought  inner  victory 
hi  the  presence  of  all  manner  of  evil,  "Yea, 
though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death,   I  will  fear  no  evil :  for 


Thou  art  with  me." 

Regarding  the  precise  nature  of  the  life 
eternal  we  must  be  content  to  trust  God's 
goodness,  for  He  has  not  revealed  to  us 
the  whole  mystery.  Certain  it  is  that  im- 
mortality cannot  mean  mere  endless  dura- 
tion, but  a  deathless  quality  of  life.  The 
majestic  word,  "I  am  the  Resurrection  and 
the  Life,"  stands  in  the  Gospel  of  John 
where  the  main  emphasis  is  on  a  way  of 
life  which  begins  here  and  is  everlasting. 

To  be  saved  by  Christ  means  to  enter 
now  into  an  imperishable  fellowship  with 
God  in  Christ.  From  what  we  know  of  God 
through  Christ  we  can  believe  that  in  the 
Life  Beyond  there  will  be  fellowship  with 
those  we  love,  a  lifting  of  earthly  chains 
of  pain  and  suffering,  a  chance  to  grow  in 
the  things  of  Christ,  the  glory  of  God's 
nearer  presence.  Though  we  should  like  to 
"understand  all  mysteries,"  to  have  assur- 
ance of  God's  care  for  our  loved  ones  and 
ourselves  is  all  we  need. 


The  above  is  taken  from  a  manuscript  to  be 
published  in  book  form  under  the  title  "The 
Dark  Night  of  the  Soiil,"  about  March  1, 
1945,   by  Abingdon-Cokesbury  Press.   Price  $1.30. 


Jt^KM^H  means  more  than  a  place  of  rest.  It  is  not  some  Buddhistic  Nirvana 
where  activity  ceases  and  where  personality  is  obliterated.  Heaven  is  to  be  an 
active  place  ,  .  .  "His  servants  shall  serve  Him."  What  that  service  is  to  be  we 
do  not  knov/,  but  it  is  enough  for  us  to  know  that  it  will  all  be  under  the  infinite 
arrangement  of  Him  whose  wisdom  and  power  and  love  are  perfect. 

The  story  is  told  that  when  Henry  Ward  Beecher  and  a  friend  were  once  walking 

together  in  a  cemetery  in  Brooklyn,  Mr.  Beecher  said:  "Well,  I  suppose  they  will  be 

^  bringing   me   out    here    before   very    long,    and    leaving   me   here,    but   Cod    knows    I 

won't  stay  here."   "Where  shall   we   look  for  you,   Mr.   Beecher?"   asked  his  friend. 

"Somewhere,   doing  business  for  Cod,"  was  the   reply. 

Yes,  that*  is  the  way  it  is  to  be,  one  may  earnestly  believe.  In  the  "Father's 
House  of  Many  Mansions"  there  will  be  given  ample  opportunities  for  all  our 
powers  throughout  endless  eternity.  One's  heart  is  made  to  beat  faster  as  he- 
thinks  of  ever-growing  knowledge  and  serviceableness  forever  and  ever. 

— Dr.  George  W.  Tructt 


By  S  2/c  AL  and   PETE   BROOKS 


THIS  is  the  story  of  an  experience,  the 
vivid  and  unforgettable  experience  of  a 
group  of  men — fifteen  shaved-head  recruits 
— who,  in  the  remoteness  and  rumble  of  a 
navy  boot  camp,  found  Christ  closer  to 
them  than  ever  before  in  their  lives. 

The  two  of  us — ordinary  fellows  like  any 
of  you — W'Cre  included  in  these  fifteen  men, 
and  because  the  experience  was  such  a 
heart- warming  and  glorious  one  we  wish 
to  share  it  w4th  you. 

One  night  not  long  after  we  had  arrived 
in  camp,  and  before  any  of  us  had  become 
well  acquainted,  we  w^ere  lying  in  our 
bunks — some  reading,  others  conversing 
and  many  of  us  engaged  in  our  owai  per- 
sonal worship  services,  when  all  of  a  sud- 
den, just  as  if  were  the  usual  thing,  one  of 
the  fellows  (a  swell  guy  straight  from  a 
Mississippi  farm)  suggested  that  w^e  sing 
some  church  hymns.  He  was  a  great  lover 
of  hymns  and  knew  many  from  memory. 
So  while  he  led  us  we  joined  in,  and  before 
long  we  were  enjoying  ourselves  thorough- 
ly, feeling  as  much  at  home  as  in  our  own 
churches. 

Then  one  of  the  fellows,  seeing  a  few 
of   us   holding   our   Testaments,   suggested 


that  someone  read  a  few  verses  from  the 
Scriptures.  One  of  us  was  picked  to  do  the 
reading,  and  we  chose  two  chapters  from 
Matthew,  but  before  we  had  finished  taps 
was  sounded.  After  the  lights  were  turned 
out,  all  of  us  lay  there  quietly  thinking 
about  the  words  that  had  just  been  read. 
Then,  rather  spontaneously,  someone  began 
to  pray,  and  we  all  joined  in  the  Lord's 
Prayer.  We  all  slept  w^ell  that  night,  for 
we  had  begun  our  rest  in  the  most  peaceful 
manner  possible. 

None  of  us  shall  ever  forget  that  night, 
but  the  best  part  of  it  was  that  this  was 
the  beginning  of  a  most  glorious  Christian 
adventure — an  adventure  which  made  us 
stronger   in  our   Christian  life. 

When  we.  began  this  period  of  fellow- 
ship, there  were  only  five  of  us  who  prayed 
aloud  and  would  take  an  active  part  in 
the  service,  but  each  night  a  few  more 
joined  us  until  a  large  number  were  taking 
part. 

Some  nights  we  would  ask  volunteers 
to  make  sentence  prayers,  and  for  many  of 
the  fellows  it  was  the  first  time  they  had 
prayed  aloud.  We  came  to  know  each 
other's    loved    ones    and    to    consider    our- 
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selves  as  one  big  family.  We  prayed  for 
each  other.  When  the  fellow  from  Missis- 
sippi was  called  home  because  his  sister  was 
not  expected  to  live,  we  missed  him  greatly, 
especially  when  it  came  time  for  the  sing- 
ing and  our  services  in  the  evening.  But 
from  the  very  first  night  until  the  time 
^'Mississippi"  returned,  we  prayed  earnest- 
ly for  his  sister — and  she  recovered. 

The  one  probably  the  most  responsible 
for  the  success  of  our  services  was  our  hut 
captain.  He  was  a  Christian  gentleman  in 
every  respect  and  a  wonderful  leader  in 
prayer.  He  and  his  wife  had  made  an 
agreement  whereby  each  of  them  would 
read  the  same  chapter  from  the  Bible  each 
night — establishing  a  bond  across  the  miles. 
Later  we  arranged  a  similar  worship  period 
with  our  mother. 

Some  nights  in  camp  we  would  not  only 
read  from  the  Bible,  but  also  a  poem,  a 
prayer  or  a  story  from  a  religious  magazine 
secured  from  the  chaplain's  office.  Then 
every  Sunday  morning  w^e  would  try  to 
attend  services  at  the  chapel  in  a  body. 
This  practice  gave  us  strength  in  Christian 
fellowship. 

These  things  may  sound  a  bit  strange 
to  you  who  are  in  the  service  and  know 
how  most  men  are,  but  it's  not  strange  at 
all  when  you  really  stop  to  think  about  it. 
In  every  group,  large  or  small,  there  are 
always  a  few  fellows  who  read  from  their 
Testaments  and  say  a  word  of  prayer  be- 
fore turning  in  each  evening — or  at  least 
there  are  fellows  who  would  like  to.  All 
that  is  needed  is  someone  to  take  the  initia- 
tive and  the  ball  will  start  rolling.  Believe 
us,  when  the  fellows  begin  this  fellowship, 
they  will  enjoy  it.  And,  once  started,  it  will 
gather  momentum. 

For  our  group  it  wasn't  so  difficult,  be- 
cause five  of  the  fifteen  were  in  the  habit 
of  reading  from  our  Testaments  and  saying 
our  prayers  each  evening.  Also  we  were  all 
alike  in  the  respect  that  we  had  the  same 
rating,  "navy  boots,"  and  were  still  in  the 


period  of  transformation  from  civilians  to 
service  men.  We  had  not  yet  developed  that 
*'eat,  drink  and  be  merry,  for  tomorrow  we 
may  die"  philosophy  that  takes  hold  of 
many  service  men.  For  these  reasons  it 
wasn't  nearly  so  difficult  for  us  as  it  might 
be  for  some  of  you,  but  the  practice  can 
easily  be  started  in  your  group.  Each  of  us 
can  carry  out  our  devotional  services  no 
matter  where  we  are  or  what  the  circum- 
stances may  be.  It  may  be  difficult  some- 
times, but  it  can  be  done!.  Try  it,  and  you 
will  receive  benefit  not  only  to  your  own 
souls  but  you  will  be  the  means,  in  God's 
hands,  of  influencing  for  good  others  with 
whom  you  associate. 

A  fellowship  period  w^tli  our  Heavenly 
Father  can  be  a  heart-warming  experience 
in  our  lives.  We  found  this  to  be  true  at 
home — ^but  more  so  in  a  navy  boot  camp ! 

RELIGIOUS  REMARKABLES  -  -  -  ByScheel 

T.  M,  RBC.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFP*. 


DR.  GEORGE  DANIELS  ADAMSON 

WINONA  LAKE,  INDIANA . 
PETIRED  PRESBVTERIAN 
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USoJcJb  IN  ENGLAND 

AND  SHIPPED  IT  TO  THE 
BELGIAN  CONGO 

IN  too  PARTS. 
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REUG-IOUS 
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GO  TO 


C^ivoKiUUi,. 


ScUil ..,.. 


P^M4fe^    OF   THE   WARTIME    lonell^ 

^^EAR  FATHER,  be  with  nie  this  lonely  day.  For  in  my  dreams  a 

dear  face  bends  over  me  and  I  feel  the  thrill  of  loving  arms.  And 

when  I  awake  I  live  over  all  the  hours  zvith  him  until  he  went  away. 

I  have  given  much,  Father.  I  have  given  the  hands  that  held 
my  hand.  I  have  given  the  lips  that  were  mine  alone,  I  have  given 
the  heart  that  made  my  heart  thrill.  These  I  have  given.  But  I  have 
loved  enough  to  let  him  go. 

The  slow  weeks  pass,  Father,  and  I  am  lonely — lonely.  Dear  God, 
be  a  messenger  to  him  through  all  the  miles  that  lie  between  us.  Tell 
him  that  I  zvalk  among  dear,  remembered  things  .  .  .  that  I  whisper 
my  love  in  the  stillness  of  the  flight. 

And  tell  him  that  my  love  shall  be  like  a  guiding  star  which  shall 
keep  him  safe  and  true  amid  all  tlie  dangers  and  temptations  ivhich 
lie  in  wait  for  fighting  men  and  lonely  men. 

And  when  this  terrible  time  of  zvaiting  is  over,  dear  Lord,  please 
bring  him  safely  home  in  peace ;  and  may  our  days  apart  be  dim  as 
some  unremembered  dream. 

In  the  name  of  Thine  ever-protecting  power  and  love  I  ask  it.  Amen, 
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BIBLE     READINGS     FDR    THE     MDNTH 
Selected  by  The  American  Bible  Society 


The  Enemy 

\.   Character   bad:    Rom.    5:14-18. 

2.  Plots  against  the  just:  Ps.   37:12-14. 

3.  Against  religion:  Ps.  83:2-4. 

4.  Without  mercy:  Jcr.  6:23-24. 

5.  To  destroy:  Ps.   37:32. 

6.  Widow  and  orphan:  Ps.  94:5,  6. 

Will  Fail 


7.  Be  broken:  Ps.  37:17-20. 

8.  As  in  the  past:  ^'s.  37:35,  36. 

9.  Shall  not  escape:  Job  11:20. 

My  Refuge 

10.  The  Almighty:  Ps.  91:1,  2. 

11.  Strength  and  shield:  Ps.  28:7,  8. 

12.  Shield  and  buckler:  Ps.  91:4-7. 

13.  Sure  defense:  Ps.  31:1-3. 

14.  The  shadow  of  death:  Ps.  23:4-6. 

My  Reasonable  Service 


15.  Complete  consecration:  Rom.   12:1. 

16.  Renewal  of  the  mind:  Rom.  12:2. 
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17.  Doing  God's  will:  Matt.  6:10. 

18.  Obeying  Jesus:  John  14:15;  15:14. 

19.  Abiding  in  Him:  John  15:1-5. 

The  Good  Fight 


20.  Of  faith:   I  Tim.  6:6-12. 

21.  Paul's  example:  II  Tim.  4:6-8. 

22.  Against  affliction:  Heb.  1 1 :32-34. 

Keeping  Faith 


23.  Abraham:  Hcb.  11:8-10. 

24.  Moses:  Heb.  11:24-26. 

25.  In  God's  care:  Math  6:30-33. 

26.  In  Christ  and  God:  John  5:24;  6:47. 

Faith   in   Eternal  Life 


27.  Knowing  God  and  Christ:  John  17:1-3. 

28.  Jesus  prayed  for  me:  John  17:18-20. 

29.  The  Father's  house:  John  14:1-3. 

30.  The  Comforter:  John  14:25-27. 


cJmL  ^ 


Illustrating  the  text,  "Greater 
love  hath  no  man  than  he  who 
fays  down  his  life  for  his  paP' 


I  HAD  just  officiated  at  the  marriage  of 
a  young  ensign  in '  Appleton  Chapel  at 
Harvard.  We  were  having  a  wedding  break- 
fast for  the  young  couple  and  a  few  of  his 
comrades  who  had  been  on  the  same  trans- 
port carrying  American  suppHes  to  Europe. 
They  had  just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Mur- 
mansk and  were  in  the  mood  to  celebrate. 
After  the  dinner  we  were  all  comfortably 
sitting  in  the  living  room  of  our  home,  and 
I  said  to  the  groom :  ''Now,  Ensign,  since 
I  didn't  accept  the  wedding  fee  you  offered, 
lam  going  to  exact  a  penalty  and  get  my 
pay,  willy-nilly." 

The  bronzed  young   Ensign   smiled   and 

said:     *T     don't    know     what     'willy-nilly' 

means,  sir,  but  I'm  in  a  mood  to  do  almost 

anything  you  ask  of  me  this  evening,   for 

you   have   married    me    to   just   about   the 

I  sweetest  girl  on  earth.   What   shall  it  be, 

!  sir,  that  penalty  you  speak  of — willy-nilly?" 

j      "Well,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  your  most 

I  exciting   or   most   satisfying   experience   in 

j  this  war.  That  will  be  my  wedding  fee.  How 

about  it?" 

There  was  a  long  pause  while  they  were 
I  adjusting  themselves  to  the  mood  of  what 
j  appeared  to  them  might  be  construed  *as 
b(5&sting  about  their  war  exploits,  then  the 
I  ensign  said :  'T  don't  know  about  these 
I  fellows,  but  I  don't  have  any  trouble  re- 
I  calling  my  most  satisfying  and  at  the  same 
time,  the  most  thrilling  and  touching  expe- 
;  rience    I    have    ever    had.    And    strangely 


By  WILLIAM   L.  STIDCER 


enough,    sir,    it's    right   down   your   alley." 

I  wondered  what  that  stalwart  ensign 
meant  by  saying  his  experience  was  **right 
down  my  alley"  but  didn't  say  anything.  I 
just  w^aited. 

''W^ell,  it  was  like  this :  I  was  taking 
about  five  thousand  soldiers  to  the  }vlar- 
seilles  landing,  shortly  after  D-Day  in 
France.  Our  secret  orders  had  been  opened 
after  we  sailed  from  an  Eastern  port  and 
we  officers  charted  our  course. 

*'Ever3'body  on  board  that  transport  was 
tense  with  anxiety.  It  seemed  to  us  that  the 
whole  invasion  from  France  to  Italy  de- 
pended upon  us  and  whether  we  got  those 
boys  there  safeh^  We  knew  that  in  our  con- 
voy were  fifty  other  transports  and  that 
all  in  all  it  added  up  to  a  mighty  big  task 
ahead.  So,  you  can  understand  why  we  were 
alert  every  minute  of  that  voyage. 

*'We  had  gone  about  two  thirds  of  the 
wa}^  and  felt  a  certain  sense  of  elation  over 
our  achievement,  but  we  became  tense  as 
we  entered  the  submarine-infested  waters. 
Watches  were  doubled  and  every  man  had 
been  briefed  as  to  his  duties.  The  rails  and 
masts  and  decks  of  the  transport  w^ere  lined 
with  men  on  duty,  and  those  who  kept  watch 
through  sheer  anxiety. 
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"Two  days  out  of  the  port  of  our  destina- 
tion I  got  up  an  hour  before  daylight  be- 
cause I  could  not  sleep.  It  was  not  my 
watch,  but  I  anxiously  climbed  to  the  bridge 
with  the  captain.  There  was  a  glorious  sun- 
rise that  morning.  I  remembered  Kipling's 
words,  *When  the  dawn  comes  up  like 
thunder  out  of  China  'cross  the. bay.'  Kip- 
ling was  right — that's  the  way  the  sun 
came  up  that  morning.  'Never  saw  a  puitier 
thing,'  as  my  Dad  would  say,  than  those 
ships,  large  and  small  cavorting  about  in 
that  convoy,  darting  in  and  out,  changing 
courses — the  wake  of  the  propellers  cutting 
white  pools  in  a  green-blue  sea.  As  the 
sun  began  to  rise  the  ships  were  silhouetted 
against  that  'sanguine  sunrise'  like  toys  far 
awa\'.  It  was  about  the  most  beautiful  thing 
I  had  ever  seen  in  all  my  sailing  days — 
and  I've  had  plenty  of  them :  ten  trips  to 
Murmansk,  four  to  Sicily,  three  to  Africa, 
five  to  Italy — "  He  stopped  talking,  and  a 
strange  look  came  over  his  sensitive,  tanned 
face.  " — And  then  it  happened !" 

''What   happened?"    I   exclaimed. 

''I  saw  the  white  streak  of  a  submarine 
torpedo  heading  straight  for  us — midship. 
It  was  unmistakable.  We  knew  that  there 
were  submarines  in  packs  following  us  and 
that  was  why  Vv-e  were  on  the  alert.  But  we 
thought  we  had  dodged  them.  Almost  as 
soon  as  we  saw  that  white  streak  of  a  tor- 
ped,  a  watch  yelled,  'Sub  periscope  on  the 
port  side,  sir !' 

"I  turned  to  the  captain.  'I  guess  this  is 
it,  sir !' 

"  'It  looks  like  it ;  we  can't  change  our 
course — too   late  to  maneuver,'  he  replied. 

"Well  it  looked  like  the  jig  was  up  for 
the  five  thousand  boys  in  our  transport. 
It  didn't  seem  that  anything  on  God's 
earth  or  sea  could  save  us.  We  sounded  the 
warning  from  the  bridge,  called  all  mem- 
bers of  the  crew  to  battle  stations — and 
then,  a  miracle  happened !" 

"A  miracle?"  I  queried. 

"I  saw  a  little  torpedo  boat,  which  had 


been  sailing  on  our  port  side,  suddenly 
turn  its  course,  speed  ahead,  and  head  into 
the  direct  path  of  that  torpedo.  I  knew  the 
caj()tain  of  that  little  boat — he  was  my  best 
friend. 

"Later  one  of  the  few  members  of  his 
crew  who  were  picked  up  said  to  me,  *The 
old  man  saw  that  torpedo  almost  as  soon! 
as  you  did  and  yelled  for  us  to  put  full 
steam  ahead.' 

"My  friend  ordered  his  ship  into  the" 
path  of  that  torpedo  because  he  knew  we 
were  carrying  five  thousand  soldiers  in  our^ 
holds.  He  knew  also  that  when  he  ordered 
'Full  steam  ahead !'  he — and  probably  every 
member  of  his  crew — ^would  go  down,  but 
he  didn't  hesitate  a  second.  To  save  the 
boys  on  my  transport,  my  friend  Jim  sac- 
rificed himself  and  his  boat." 

Everyone  in  the  room  sat  in  solemn 
silence  as  if  listening  to  a  prayer.  Then 
my  young  ensign  turned  to  me  and  said, 
as  if  he  had  long  wanted  to  ask  a  minister 
that  question : 

"Doctor,  isn't  there  some  place  in  the 
Bible  w^here  it  says  something  to  the  effect 
that  'greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this  ; 
that  he  will  lay  down  his  life  for  his  pal'?" 

"That's  very  close  to  the  exact  quotation. 
'Greater  love  hath  no  man  then  this,  that 
a  man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends,' " 
I  replied. 

"And  doesn't  that  about  fit  into  what 
my  friend  did,  sir?"  He  asked  the  question 
rather  wistfully,  as  if  he  wanted  to  be  sure 
that    his    friend    fitted    into    that    category. 

I  replied,  "Ensign,  I  doubt  if  I  ever 
heard  of  anyone  in  everyday  life  coming 
closer  to  doing  exactly  what  that  verse 
implies.  I'd  say  your  friend,  the  captain  of 
the  little  torpedo  destroyer,  fits  the  descrip- 
tion like  a  glove."  « 

That's  all  there  is  to  the  story.  There 
isn't  any  more — there  doesn't  need  to  be 
any  more,  for  "greater  love  hath  no  man 
than  this,  that  a  man  lay  down  his  life 
for  his  friends." 


/7  6Wp  Qame 

AT  THE  FOOT 
OF  THE  CROSS 


GAMBLING  in 
the  army  is  not 
new.  Roman  sol- 
diers of  Christ's 
time,  disgusted  and 
sullen,  and  assigned 
to  the  sickening 
task  of  executing 
just  three  more  law 
offenders,  saw  pos- 
sibilities of  salvag- 
ing from  the  expe- 
rience nothing  more 
than  a  seamless  garment.  The  robe  had 
caught  their  e3^e  as  they  climbed  the  hilL 
They  were  unfortunate  in  being  commanded 
to  this  duty,  but  they  had  no  other  choice. 
So  they  drank  their  fill  of  cheap  wine,  and 
as  their  spirits  mounted  their  inmost  selves 
revolted  against  this  bloody  business.  Far 
better  to  kill  or  be  killed  in  battle ! 

Methodically  they  performed  the  job. 
The  holes  were  dug,  nails  driven,  the  crosses 
raised  and  dropped.  As  they  worked  they 
ignored  alike  the  remarks  of  the  victims  on 
the  crosses  and  the  jabbering  throngs  mill- 
ing about  at  a  safe  distance.  Shouting  rose 
and  fell,  mingled  with  jeers  and  curses  and 
cries  of  pain  and  suffering.  The  soldiers 
worked  on,  hands  moving,  but  ears  and  eyes 
closed  to  the  scene. 

Their  tasks  completed,  they  turned  their 
attention  to  the  garment — one  woven  from 
top  to  bottom  without  seam.  It  did  not  be- 
long to  them,  but  since  He  would  not  be 
needing  it,  and  they  could  not  fight  for  it 
like  dogs,  they  cast  dice.  The  winner  picked 
up  the  garment,  swung  it  over  his  arm,  and 
descended  to  the  city — carrying  the  spoils 
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of  a  nasty  day's  work.  Back  in  the  garrison 
they  chalked  up  another  episode  on  Execu- 
tioner's Hill. 

These  hardened  Romans  did  not  have  the 
least  idea  as  to  what  was  occurring  on  that 
hill.  But  many  years  later  another  person, 
equally  obscure  and  unknown,  looked  back 
at  that  Man  lifted  on  a  cross  against  the 
sky,  and  wrote : 

"Here  was  a  Man  who  was  born  in  an 
obscure  village,  the  child  of  a  peasant 
woman.  He  grew  up  in  another  obscure 
village.  He  worked  in  a  carpenter  shop 
until  He  was  thirty,  and  then  for  three 
years  He  was  an  itinerant  preacher.  He 
never  wrote  a  book.  He  never  had  a  family. 
He  never  owned  a  home.  He  never  held  an 
office.  He  never  went  to  college.  He  never 
put  his  foot  inside  a  big  city.  He  never 
traveled  two  hundred  miles  from  the  place 
where  He  was  born.  He  never  did  one  of 
the  things  that  usually  accompany  greatness. 
He  had  no  credentials  but  Himself.  He  had 
nothing  to  do  with  this  world  except  the 
naked  power  of  His  divine  manhood. 

"While  still  a  young  man,  the  tide  of 
popular  opinion  turned  against  Him.  His 
friends  ran  away.  One  of  them  denied  Him. 
He  was  turned  over  to  His  enemies.   He 
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went  through  the  mockery  of  a  trial.  He 
was  nailed  to  a  cross  between  two  thieves. 
His  executioners  gambled  for  the  only  piece 
of  property  He  had  on  earth  while  He  was 
dying — and  that  was  His  coat.  When  He 
was  dead  He  was  taken  down  and  laid  in  a 
borrowed  grave  through  the  pity  of  a  friend. 

"Nineteen  wide  centuries  have  come  and 
gone  and  today  He  is  the  centerpiece  of 
the  human  race  and  the  leader  of  the  column 
of  progress. 

"I  am  far  within  the  mark  when  I  say 
that  all  the  armies  that  ever  marched,  and 
all  the  navies  that  ever  were  built,  and  all 
the  parliaments  that  ever  sat,  and  all  the 
kings  that  ever  reigned,  put  together  have 
not  affected  the  life  of  man  upon  this  earth 
as  powerfully  as  has  that  One  solitary  life." 

Lloyd  C.  Douglas  in  The  Robe  tells  us 
that  Marcellus,  the  soldier  who  threw  two 
straight  eights  and  carried  off  the  garment, 
later  became  a  devoted  Christian.  In  the 
story,  the  robe — symbolizing  the  living 
Presence  of  Christ — cast  its  shadow  across 
every  experience  and  wrought  a  transforma- 
tion in  the  life  of  the  Centurian;  but  we 
accept  this  as  fiction.  In  reality  these  sol- 
diers, like  many  others  there,  were  totally 
blind  to  the  significance  of  the  Crucifixion. 
Although  they  were  personally  involved  in 
the  incident,  they  were  oblivious  to  its 
meaning.  They  were  so  near,  and  yet  so  far 
away;  they  stood  on  the  verge  of  a  great 
discovery  and  yet  missed  it. 

This  lack  of  vision  by  the  Roman  soldiers 
is  understandable,  but  for  today's  soldiers, 
who  possess  a  long-range  perspective  and  a 
Christian  heritage,  such  blindness  has  much 
more  serious  consequences.  It  is  stark 
tragedy  to  "muff  the  ball." 

The  all-out  war  effort  demands  that  we 
fix  our  minds  on  the  goal  of  victory  and 
peace.  In  the  light  of  this  consuming  nation- 
al passion,  gambling  may  seem  an  insig- 
nificant matter  by  comparison.  Certainly  if 
men  are  facing  dangers  and  death  in  com- 
bat they  may  argue  that  we  have  no  right 
to  chide  them  for  participating  in  a  crap 
game  during  a  lull  in  battle ;  if  they  do  not 
come  through,  that  incident,  like  all  other 


incidents  for  them,  is  settled.   It  is  true, 
however,  that  a   large  percentage   of  our 
fighting  men  will  never  see  foreign  soil  or 
hear  a  bullet  sing.  Upon  them  and  many  j 
of  those  who  will  return,  we  must  depend  I 
for  leadership  in  a  postwar  world.  The  prac-  \ 
tices  these  men  advocate  and  condone  as 
•fathers  of  families  and  leaders  in  business, 
the  Church,  industry  and  politics  is  sure  to. 
determine  the  future  character  of  our  nation 
and  its  pattern  of  thought.  Thus,  gambling 
— which   seems   harmless   as   an   individual 
habit — most  certainly  can  become  a  growing 
social  menace  by  its  wide  practice. 

Both  abroad  and  at  home,  gambling  is 
accepted  by  many  people  as  a  harmless  pas- 
time, and  while  too  few  venture  to  give  it 
serious  thought,  some  even  insist  that  it  is 
a  morale  builder.  But  how  can  this  be  if 
the  only  gain  is  offset  by  greater  losses? 
Some  men  may  get  a  thrill  from  the  chance 
element  of  the  game,  and  those  who  join 
"the  fellowship  of  the  kneeling  congrega- 
tion" may  momentarily  escape  from  bore- 
dom, loneliness  and  dull  routine,  but  any 
"lift"  of  spirit  on  the  part  of  a  winner  is 
always  at  the  expense  of  the  losers.  And 
whether  there  are  small  or  large  stakes, 
the  principle  is  always  the  same.  The  little 
guy  who  plays  the  fringe  of  the  crowd  and 
cautiously  dabbles  at  a  pennyante  level  is 
simply  sucker-bait  for  bigger  fishing.  The 
real  gambler  who  sinks  everything  he  has 
with  reckless  abandon  possesses  qualifica- 
tions that  could  be  invested  in  something 
more    worth    while    in    the    game    of    life. 

Man  can  be  more  than  he  is  and  he  should 
never  dull  his  outlook  or  sensibilities  by 
stooping  to  something  beneath  him.  With 
God's  help  he  rises  to  lasting  usefulness  and 
service.  Without  it,  he  kicks  the  dust  and 
misses  the  stars. 

Remember,  fellow  service  men,  gambling 
in  the  long  run  does  not  pay  off.  The  only 
permanent  solution  is  to  eliminate  it  entirely 
from  your  experience  by  finding  something 
more  worth  while  to  do. 
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Editor's  Note:  As  we  have  pointed  cut  previously,  'this  dtpartment  is  reserved  for  service 
men  and  women  desirous  of  "sounding  off"  on  any  subject  close  to  their  hearts.  Because  some 
readers  have  questioned  a  few  of  the  items  we  have  used  herein,  we  wish  to  emphasise  again 
that  "Batting  the  Breeze"  is  fundamentally  a  "department  of  free  and  uncensored  opinion." 
It  should  be  obvious  that  opinions  expressed  here  are  not  necessarily  those  of  the  editors, 
nor  of  the  Service  Men's  Christian  League,  nor  even  those  most  universally  accepted  by 
Protestantism  at  large.  We  do  feel,  however,  that  in  this  departments— if  not  throughout 
The  Link — readers  should  be  given  the  privilege  of  speaking  their  minds.  Our  single 
requirement  for  admissiojv  into  this  section  is  sincerity  on  the  part  of  writers.  And  though 
gripes  are  zvelcome,  bigotry  or  proselyting  or  venomous  attacks  on  another  fellozi/s  religion 
or    creed    are    not    allowed.    If    yoxi    think    that's    fair    enough,    then    let's    hear    from    you! 


FETISH  OR  FAITH? 

By  Cpl.  Richard  L.  Hixsox 

/I  am  a  Link  reader  and  an  SMCL 
member.  Before  I  was  drafted  I  was  at- 
tending a  denominational  college  in  prepa- 
ration for  the  ministry. 

In  my  mind  modern  thieves  have  taken 
place  of  the  ones  Christ  ran  out  of  the 
temple,  and  I'm  appealing  to  Link  for  an 
article  that  will  expose  these  hypocrites. 
Last  Christmas  two  sincere,  sympathetic, 
but  unreasoning  people  sent  me  New  Testa- 
ments of  the  heart  shield  type ;  for  my 
birthday  I  received  another.  A  dollar  nine- 
ty-five cents  was  marked  as  the  price  of 
this  Testament  which  has  a  piece  of  tin 
on  it.  We  who  believe  in  the  saving  power 
of  Jesus  Christ  don't  believe  He  needs 
the  help  of  these  commercializers  to  save 
us  from  our  enemies.  These  deceivers  would 
have  us  believe  we  have  a  weak  God  who 
needs  material  assistance,  and  these  hypo- 
crites who  would  use  God's  Word  for  their 


own  selfish  ends  should  again  be  exposed 
and  ''driven  out  of  the  temple."  However 
even  those  we  do  not  hate.  We  hate  their 
sin,  but  love  their  souls  and  would  have 
them  know  our  God  who  saves  not  by 
a  steel  shield  or  sword,  but  by  a  living 
faith  in  His  name. 

**A  DENIAL  OF  COD'' 

By  Sgt.  Calvin  A.  Primus 

/  I  am  a  Negro  soldier  stationed  some- 
where in  the  Southwest  Pacific.  I've  been 
enjoying  Link  for  two  years  now,  but  have 
never  written  you  before.  However,  after 
reading  a  paragraph  from  a  recent  article 
in  the  magazine  by  Harry  Emerson  Fosdick 
entitled  ''Race  Prejudice"  I  want  to  say  I 
fully  agree  with  him  in-  every  respect. 

The  word  "prejudice"  is  something  like 
a  time-bomb,  and  might  go  off  at  any 
moment.  It  would  be  very  fitting,  indeed,  if 
Dr.  Fosdick's  article  could  be  published  in 
some  of  the  leading  American  newspapers. 
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I  believe  it  would  help  settle  the  question 
of  prejudice  among  our  Christian  friends, 
at  least. 

As  soldiers  of  the  U.  S.  A.  fighting  over- 
seas, we  are  giving  the  best  years  of  our 
lives  to  defend  our  homeland  and  to  pre- 
serve the  democratic  way  of  life.  How  can 
we  tell  these  conquered  people  how  good  a 
democratic  form  of  government  really  is  ? 
If  everyone  in  America  could  read  this 
article  and  apply  its  principles,  I  am  sure 
the  United  States  would  be  a  better  place  to 
which  service  men  can  return. 

I  appreciate  the  opportunity  you  have 
given  me  to  express  myself  freely  in  your 
department  of  free  speech.  I  fully  agree 
with  Dr.  Fosdick  when  he  says :  "Race 
prejudice  is  as  thorough  a  denial  of  the 
Christian  God  as  atheism  is,  and  it  is  a 
much  more  common  form  of  apostasy." 

THANKS  FROM  NISEI  YANKS 

By  T/Sgt.  James  H.  Ashida 

/  A  thought  that  has  lingered  long  with 
me  has  finally  constrained  me,  a  Nisei 
Yank,  to  write  you  and  commend  the 
churches,  Protestant  and  Catholic  alike, 
for  the  staunch  support  they  have  so  will- 
ingly extended  to  Japanese-Americans  and 
our  parents  everywhere.  I  was*  already 
wearing  the  uniform  in  the  Middle  West 
when  the  evacuation  order  was  promul- 
gated, so  I  cannot  visualize  the  immense 
property  losses  and  the  spiritual,  moral, 
mental  and  physical  anguish  they  sustained 
and  endured  those  dark  and  critical  months. 
At  this  trying  moment  the  churches  have 
been  the  restraining  influence  against  racism 
and  the  wild  clamor  of  the  super-patriots 
and  of  those  who  profited  by  their  removal. 
Above  the  wild  hysteria  of  the  masses,  the 
voice  of  the  Church  has  always  advocated 
fair  play  and  clear  thinking  on  the  part  of 
every  red-blooded  American.  By  action  as 
well  as  words,  the  churches  have  conclu- 
sively demonstrated  where  they  stand  and 


have  earned  the  undying  gratitude  of  many 
thousands  of  us  Nisei  Yanks,  who  have 
been  proud  to  serve — yea  to  die  for  those 
democratic  principles  on  which  our  country 
is  founded.  I  am  reminded  of  that  passage 
in  the  Scriptures  (Matthew  25:40)  "Inas- 
much as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the 
least  of  these.  ..." 

I  am  ever  grateful,  too,  to  a  Presbyterian 
church  in  my  home  town  where  the  old 
Gospel  message  was  faithfully  preached. 
It  was  six  years  ago  I  ''passed  from  death 
unto  life"  by  faith  in  the  finished  work  of 
our  Saviour,  Christ  Jesus.  The  social  work 
administered  by  the  churches  may  bring 
happiness  to  the  hearts  of  thousands,  how^- 
ever  the  fact  cannot  be  denied  that  eternal 
peace  and  joy  can  be  found  through  the 
gospel  ministry  of  the  Church. 

That  is  why  I  was  so  cheered  by  the 
January  edition  of  Link,  giving  a  summary 
of  postwar  reconstruction  plans  by  the 
major  denominations.  The  mission  fields 
of  China,  Korea,  Japan,  India,  Latin 
America  and  Africa  will  be  white  already 
to  harvest  as  soon  as  the  last  shot  is  fired. 
May  that  day  find  us  ready  to  go  as 
laborers  into  His  appointed  field. 

CROSS  IN  PLACE  OF  *  T** 

By  Cpl.  Hollis  W.  Hastings 

/  I  have  been  a  chaplain's  assistant  for 
almost  two  years  at  Camp  Sibert,  Alabama. 
And  I  imagine  there  are  hundreds  of  men 
serving  in  this  capacity  with  the  armed 
forces  all  over  the  world.  Many  of  us  have 
turned  down  opportunities  for  advancement 
along  other  lines  because  we  felt  deep  down 
within  us  that  this  was  the  type  of  work 
we  wanted  most  to  do,  that  this  was  an 
opportunity  to  perform  a  really  worth- 
while and  lasting  service  to  others  and  to 
ourselves. 

Lew  Ayres,  former  film  star,  turned 
down  a  staff-sergeant's  rating  in  the 
Medical  Corps  to  become  a  chaplain's  as- 
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sistant  with  a  Tec  5  rating.  We  don't  ask 
for  any  medals  or  pats  on  the  back.  This 
is  the  work  we  want  most  to  do,  and  we  are 
satisfied  that  we  have  this  opportunity. 
However,  I  think  some  mark  of  recognition 
would  be  highly  fitting.  I  would  suggest  a 
small  cross  in  place  of  the  'T"  under  the 
corporal's  stripes. 

IN  AGREEMENT  WITH  PVT.  STEIN 

fiy  SgT.  J.  J.  HiGGIXBOTTOM 

/  I  am  not  a  Jew,  but  I  am  a  Negro.  I 
agree  with  Pvt.  Richard  I.  Stein  (see 
article,  "Vows  to  Help  the  Negro,"  Decem- 
ber Link).  I  have  many  friends  over  here 
and  ofttimes  we  talk  about  what  we  will  or 
would  like  to  do  in  our  future.  We  believe 
that  God  meant  for  us  to  live  together ;  we 
believe  if  we  fail  to  do  these  things,  there 
shall  never  be  a  world-wide  peace  on  this 
earth,  and  we  must  bear  in  our  mind  that 
we  must  love  others  as  we  love  ourselves. 
We  do  hope  that  everj^body  will  see  it 
Private  Stein's  way,  for  that  is  the  Lord's 
way.  How  can  we  wish  for  a  clear  future 
when  our  hearts  are  shaded  with  color 
ideas  ? 

Maybe  we  have  the  idea  of  going  home 
and  placing  ourselves  in  our  own  little 
world.  If  so,  we  are  100  per  cent  wrong. 
That's  the  reason  w^e  are  in  this  war  today 
— because  we  tried  to  live  by  ourselves. 
Each  of  us  must  realize  that  'T  need  your 
aid  and  you  need  mine." 

I,  for  one,  make  a  vow  that  after  this 
war  I  will  carry  God's  Word  wherever  I 
go  and  will  do  everything  I  can  to  help 
build  a  Christian  world. 

By  Pvt.  Colgate  PrexN^tice 

In  your  December  issue  I  was  most 
impressed  by  a  letter  from  Private  Richard 
I.  Stein.  I  hope  that  somehow  he  may  see 
this  letter  for  he  probably  needs  moral 
support  in  his  venture  as  much  as  I.  I  am 
verv  much  in  accord  with  Private  Stein's 


views  concerning  the  racial  problem.  I 
also  have  decided  to  spend  my  life  working 
for  the  Negro  race.  While  in  college  I 
studied  the  subject  from  a  purely  objective 
view.  Since  I  have  been  in  the  service  I 
have  been  able  to  test  Meas  formulated 
during  my  studies.  Finding  these  views 
sound  and  practical,  I  have  become  quite 
enthusiastic  over  the  possibility  of  using 
logical  literature  to  ''educate  the  white  on 
educating  the  Negro."  Private  Stein,  as  I, 
has  run  into  hundreds  of  people  who  actual- 
ly believe  that  the  average  Negro's  objec- 
tionable traits  are  racial  rather  than  the 
result  of  environment.  Many  i>eople  of  this 
country  continue  in  such  illogical  beliefs 
merely  out  of  tradition.  It  is  the  white  man 
of  this  country  who  must  be  educated  first 
if  we  wish  to  solve  any  of  our  race  prob- 
lems. He  must  learn  to  see  that  those  char- 
acteristics to  which  he  objects  are  a  result 
of  his  attitude  toward  that  race. 

•ORGANIZE  WITHIN  THE  LEGION* 

By  T/Sgt.  Richard  M.  Harding 

/  I  have  been  reading  with  much  inter- 
est the  comments  on  organizing  a  Christian 
veterans'  group  after  the  war.  Tonight  at 
our  S^ICL  meeting  we  discussed  this  ques- 
tion and  we  came  to  a  decision  that  we'd 
like  to  pass  on  to  you. 

We  admit  the  American  Legion  has  its 
faults,  but  there  are  some  fine  things  they 
have  done  for  us.  For  example :  the  GI  Bill 
of  Rights.  Now  it  would  take  a  new  group 
such  as  ours  many  years  to  gain  a  position 
of  influence  in  our  country.  The  Legion 
has  attained  that  goal.  It  is  well  organized 
and  has  sincere  leaders  at  its  head.  It  is 
respected  for  its  fight  for  recognition.  We 
feel  the  Legion  can  do  great  things  for 
this  land  of  ours,  and  it  is  our  suggestion 
that  instead  of  organizing  a  separate 
group,  we  go  into  the  Legion  as  a  Christian 
force.  We  would  be  organized  within  the 
Legion  itself.  In  this  way  we  would  be  in 
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a  position  to  influence  tl>e  organization  in 
its  actions.  The  Legion  is  powerful.  We'd 
like  to  see  a  Christian  group  within  the 
Legion  itself,  to  influence  that  power.  We 
realize  there  will  be  objections  to  this 
proposal,  but  we  want  your  reaction  to  it. 
Our  contention  is  that  if  wq  organize  a  sep- 
arate group,  we  will  in  a  way  be  isolating 
ourselves  from  the  real  task  before  us. 
That  task  is  to  bring  a  Christian  outlook 
on  all  problems  to  the  fore.  We  think  this 
will  work!  What  do  you  think? 

W^e'd  also  like  to  see  The  Link  continue 
after  the  war.  It  would  be  the  instrument 
for  organizing  our  group. 

BREAKING  BARRIERS 

By  Pfc.  Edward  Tonn 

•f  Vm  proud  to  be  a  member  of  the 
SMCL  and  more  than  appreciate  The 
Link,  in  which  the  topics  are  timely.  I 
think  it  is  one  of  the  finest  Christian 
organizations  of  our  times,  and  there  is 
no  reason  why  it  can't  become  an  inter- 
national fraternity  for  the  futherance  of 
the  Gospel.  We  not  only  promote  good  will 
among  ourselves,  but  break  down  the  bar- 
riers  of  denominationalism. 

Aloreover  it  may  become  a  great  collab- 
orating missionary  fraternity.  Thereby  it 
may  help  to  establish  permanent  peace  and 
save  our  posterity  from  the  horror  of  war. 

TAKING  GOD  ALONG 

By  PvT.  Jones  W.  Parsons 

Y  One  Sunday  at  chapel  services  several 
weeks  ago  I  was  looking  over  the  literature 
in  the  vestibule,  and  with  several  other 
items  I  selected  a  copy  of  The  Link. 
After  reading  it  through  in  my  barracks 
tliat  night,  I  was  truly  pleased  with  it  and 
since  then  have  read  each  copy  I  could  get, 
both  new  and  old. 

Many  fellows  are  finding  Jesus  in  battle, 
under  stress  and  strain,  danger  and  death, 


and  that's  fine.  But  I  found  Him  when 
everything  was  quiet,  no  imminent  peril 
was  facing  me  physically,  and  in  the  spirit- 
ual atmosphere  of  that  little  cottage  prayer 
meeting  I  realized  I  was  lost ;  I  repented, 
fully  trusting  and  believing  in  Jesus,  and 
was  born  again.  I  know  He  is  with  me 
now  and  will  be  with  me  until  the  end. 

Gl  MEETS  MISSIONARY 

By  James  Freeman  Wheatley,  SC  2/c 

/  For  several  months  I  have  been  read- 
ing Link  and  I  appreciate  each  issue.  It 
is  our  service  m.en's  foremost  religious  mag- 
azine. I  am  sure  all  of  us  are  grateful 
for  the  great  truths  and  straightfoward 
Christian  thinking  so  apparent  in  the  ar- 
ticles. In  a  day  when  we  are  shadowed  by 
the  cruelties  and  horrors  of  war,  it  is  heart- 
ening to  read  a  magazine  that  inspires  us 
to  keep  our  heads,  our  sanity  and  our  fer- 
vent  religious    spirits   and   ideals. 

Please  accept  my  membership  in  your  or- 
ganization. I  am  so  happy  to  join  in  with 
those  who  are  determined  that  this  war 
shall  not  be  in  vain. 

Part  of  my  seventeen  months  overseas 
have  been  spent  in  Italy,  in  and  near  the 
historic  spot  where  Paul  landed  on  his 
famous  mission  to  Rome.  The  name  of 
the  town  has  changed  but  I  am  glad  I  could 
:;ee  the  spot  and  marker  and  to  meet  some 
of  the  people  here.  Especially  am  I  happy 
to  have  learned  of  Mr.  Russo,  who  studied 
in  America,  then  returned  to  Italy  to 
preach  and  do  missionary  work.  Mr.  Russo 
suffered  two  years'  arrest  in  his  home  be- 
cause of  fascist  and  religious  persecutions. 
Then  the  fascists  placed  him  in  exile  for 
four  3^ears  on  the  Isle  of  Fremiti  in  the 
Adriatic  Sea.  There  Mr.  Russo  brought 
400  persons  to  God. 

When  the  Americans  wxnt  into  Italy, 
Mr.  Russo  returned  home  and  with  new 
vim,  vigor  and  courage  resumed  his  work. 
He  holds  two  services  on  Sundav  for  mili- 
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tary  personnel  of  allied  forces  and  one  for 
Italian  people,  then  a  midweek  service  for 
each.  He  has  large  classes  of  Italians  learn- 
ing English,  and  of  Americans  learning 
Italian.  Service  men  and  officers  have  con- 
tributed nearly  $2,000  towards  a  building 
fund  for  a  church  and  kindergarten. 

POSTWAR    CIRCUIT  RIDERS*^ 

By  Ensign  James  C.  Truxton,  USNR 

/  Through  Chaplain  McManns,  who  re- 
cently visited  our  station,  I  learned  of 
The  Link,  and  enjoyed  very  much  reading 
the  one  copy  he  left  with  me.  He  expressed 
great  interest  in  the  plans  a  number  of  us 
in  the  service  have  for  aiding  postwar  mis- 
sionary endeavor  through  the  use  of  air- 
craft and  using  for  Christ  and  His  King- 
dom those  talents  which  we  have  been  de- 
veloping through  these  years  of  war.  He 
suggested  the  possibility  of  your  being  glad 
to  help  us  with  one  of  our  major  and  im- 
mediate problems :  that  of  reaching  other 
service  men  interested  in  these  same  things 
so  that  we  may  correspond  and  plan  for 
the  days  of  great  missionary  opportunity 
which  are  ahead. 

We  are  anxious  to  learn  of  all  Christian 
airmen,  pilots,  mechanics,  engineers,  navi- 
gators and  men  in  all  phases  of  aviation 
who  foresee  the  benefit  aircraft  can  be 
in  speeding  up  the  ministry,  both  spiritual 
and  physical,  in  the  postwar  world.  In  the 
course  of  our  travels  we  have  met  and 
learned  of  several,  but  realize  this  is  a 
slow  process.  We  are  planning  the  organi- 
zation of  a  Fellowship,  and  wondered  if  we 
might  make  ourselves  known  through  this 
statement  in  The  Link  so  that  other  in- 
terested service  men  could  contact  us  as 
so(5n  as  possible. 

Information  will  gladly  be  sent  to  any 
who  address  me  as  follows :  Ens.  James  C. 
Truxton,  USNR,  c/o  VP.  74  Fleet  Post 
Office,  New  York,  New  York. 


*  DOING  A  SWELL  JOB** 

By  Lt.  AI.  E.  Kxedler 

/  I  have  just  arrived  in  the  European 
theater  of  operations  ami  am  now  perma- 
nently stationed  at  an  airfield  in  England 
(B-17  pilot).  Our  schedule  calls  for  flying 
seven  days  a  week  and,  of  course,  this 
hampers  a  fellow's  religious  developments.  ' 
However,  I  have  found  that  I  can  always 
attend  church  at  least  once  on  Sunday.  If 
we  fly  on  Sunday  morning,  I  can  attend  the 
discussion  group  that  is  held  in  the  eve- 
ning. If  flying  is  scheduled  in  the  afternoon, 
I  can  attend  the  morning  worship  service. 

W^hen  the  weather  is  bad  I  attend  both 
services.  That  w^as  the  situation  today,  and 
so  I  went  to  the  chapel  and  met  our  chap- 
lain. His  sermon  was  "straight  from  the 
shoulder." 

At  the  close  of  the  service,  I  saw  a 
private  and  a  major,  side  by  side,  partaking 
of  communion. 

I  have  banished  many  ideas  which  I 
entertained  while  in  the  States  about  reli-  ^ 
gious  activities  overseas.  The  ■  chaplains 
are  doing  a  swell  job  over  here  and  I  am 
very  happy  to  be  one  of  their  members 
until  I  can  again  be  back  in  my  home 
church  in  Iowa ! 

EASTER  AT  TALASEA 

By  T/Sgt.  Gerald  A.  Waindel 

/  By  7^  A.M.,  two  hours  before  the  Easter 
services,  the  thatched  chapel  was  almost 
filled  by  freshly  shaved  marines,  their 
dungarees  scrubbed  of  tropic  mud  until  they 
were  almost  white.  By  8  :30  even  the  coco- 
nut log  benches  outside  were  crow'ded  and 
men  were  standing  in  the  entrance.  !More 
were  coming  along  the  rutted  jeep  road 
and  from  the  ships  in  the  harbor. 

In  the  jargon  of  the  service.  Chaplain 
Ansgar  E.  Sovik  asked :  ''Didn't  you  boys 
get  the  word?  Easter  services  are  at  9 
o'clock." 
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A  marine  sitting  patiently  in  the  front 
row  of  rough-hewn  log  benches  since  7 
o'clock  spoke  up:  "Yeah,  but  I  stood  out- 
side last  week,  like  those  dumb  guys  out 
there."  He  jerked  an  expressive  thumb.  "I 
wanted  to  make  sure  I'd  get  in  this  time/* 
.That  was  Easter  at  Talasea,  where  Wil- 
laumez  Peninsula  juts  into  the  Bismarck 
Sea.  Chaplain  Sovik  finished  his  morning 
services,  and  the  marines  returned  to  their 
jungle  posts.  Then  the  chaplain  shouldered 
his  80-pound  organ  and  trudged  along  the 
trail,  up  an  incline  so  steep  no  jeep  could 
climb.  At  the  top  he  held  divine  service. 
Later,  aboard  an  LCM,  he  went  to  a  for- 
ward position  in  daily  contact  wnth  the 
enemy.  Here,  as  everywhere,  men  paused  in 
the  labor  of  war  to  remember  Christ  had 
risen. 

Communion  services  were  held  for  avail- 
able units  the  evening  of  Good  Friday.  Com- 
memorating the  passion  and  death  of 
Christ,  marines  knelt  in  the  flickering 
shadows  of  altar  candles  and  heard  the 
solemn  words :  "This  is  the  Body  and 
Blood  of  Christ." 

Lieutenant  Ansgar  E.  Sovik,  ChC, 
USNR,  is  a  navy  chaplain  attached  to  a 
marine  unit  awarded  the  Presidential  Cita- 
tion. Early  in  1942,  while  a  peaceful  nation 
staggered  under  the  shock  of  Pearl  Harbor, 
he  joined  the  navy  as  a  chaplain.  There 
could  be  no  peace,  no  good  will  on  earth, 
until  this  job  was  finished.  He  knew  it. 
And  so,  he  sailed  with  the-  marines  to 
Guadalcanal. 

To  Ansgar  Sovik,  a  tall,  muscular  son  of 
a  China  missionary,  .'the  toil  of  attending 
to  his  widely  scattered  flock  was  nothing 
unusual.  God's  work  was  his  work  and  the 
patient  welding  of  the  battle-seared  souls 
of  men  was  his  war  work. 

Wearing  the  same  battle-grimed  dun- 
garees as  the  men  he  served.  Chaplain 
Sovik  stood  in  a  jungle  clearing.  About  him 
were  the  foxholes  they  had  huddled  in  the 
preceding    night,    under    a    naval    shelling. 


The  silence  of  the  morning  was  punctuated 
by  the  fury  of  gunfire  ahead.  He  held  his 
first  service.  The  first  man  to  die  on 
Guadalcanal  was  buried  by  the  chaplain 
where  he  fell. 

At  Talasea,  after  a  year  at  Cape  Glouces- 
ter, Chaplain  Sovik  built  a  chapel,  direct- 
ing and  cajoling  native  workmen.  A  marine 
engineer  built  an  altar  of' bamboo.  From 
the  coconut  log  pews  the  view  w^as  inspira- 
tional. 

Chaplain  Sovik  is  proud  of  the  thatched 
chapel.  But  he  knows  such  an  arrangement 
is  transient.  He  has  set  up  and  moved  17 
times  in  three  months.  Soon  he  will  move 
again,  carrying  his  churchly  goods  with 
him  wherever  go  "his  boys,"  the  veteran 
marines  of  Gloucester  and  Guadalcanal. 

REVIVAL  REFLECTIONS 

By  Henry  Eugexe  Baker,  HA  1/c 

Referring  to  Private  Combs'  note  on 
revivals  (see  January,  1944,  issue)  I  would 
like  to  say  that  regardless  of  the  fact  that 
these  handshakers  forget  you,  as  you  say, 
and  go  on  to  others — they  do  not.  They 
are  really  trying  to  help,  and  can  and  will 
do  all  they  can  to  make  everyone  comfort- 
able, physically,  mentally  and  spiritually. 
They  are  trying  to  give  the  best  possible 
service  they  can  render  to  lead  up  to  the 
sermon.  They  are  eager  to  help. 

Of  course.  Private  Combs  may  have 
attended  revivals  where  this  was  only 
form,  and  not  salvation.  If  so,  he  should 
have  limited  his  statements  to  the  few  he 
has  attended. 

The  fact  is  shown  that  some  people 
believe  in  the  Darwinian  theory  taught 
in  some  high  schools  and  colleges.  How- 
ever, when  Darwin  was  on  his  deathbed, 
he  testified  that  he  realized  then  he  had 
been  too  young  to  know  what  he  was  talk- 
ing about.  This  was  after  he  had  been  con- 
verted by  the  power  of  Jesus'  blood.  He 
knew  that  Jesus  had  saved  him. 
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DECENCY  THE  EXCEPTION? 

By  Elsie  Albright 

f  Your  November  issue  carried  an  article 
called  "The  Marks  of  a  He-Man"  which 
meant  a  lot  to  me  and  to  every  man  and 
woman  who  aspires  to  the  best  and  noblest 
in  life.  The  discussion  by  Chaplain  Chester 
Pennington  and  the  letter  by  Sgt.  Ross 
Huntington  (likewise  in  the  November 
issue)  voiced  something  I  had  held  in  my 
heart  a  long  time :  the  duty  of  the  true  man 
to  discipline  himself  to  achieve  self-control. 
It  is  so  easy  to  take  the  line  of  least  re- 
sistance and  say  the  coarse  things  our 
associates  say  and  to  do  the  indecent  and 
ungodlike  things  they  do,  that  the  man  who 
is  decent,  temperate  and  chaste  is  the  ex- 
ception rather  than  the  rule. 

Woman  is  a  flower — something  delicate, 
precious  and  beautiful — but  she  must  be  re- 
garded as  such  and  treated  as  such  to  bring 
out  the  best  in  her.  The  man  w^ho  truly 
loves  a  woman  will  And  real  and  lasting 
beauty  and  goodness,  not  only  in  her,  but 
in  himself.  AiUiough  woman  has  always 
been  the  inspirer  of  man,  since  man  is  the 
stronger,  more  dominant  sex  his  associa- 
tion and  relation  with  her  usually  is  at  the 
level  of  his  own  ideals  and  morals  rather 
than  at  the  level  the  woman  might  set. 
There  are  women  as  well  as  men  with 
crude  and  low  ethical  values,  but  the 
woman,  as  a  rule,  will  place  a  higher  value 
on  love,  home  and  children  than  the  man, 
as  these  comprise  the  real  things  she  lives 
for.  Love  and  home  mean  much  to  a  man, 
but  he  can  find  happiness  and  satisfaction 
in  his  work,  while  the  woman  seldom  can. 
To  attain  the  highest  and  truest  realiza- 
tion of  her  womanhood,  she  must  become  a 
wife  and  mother. 

Since  the  beginning  of  the  war,  I  have 
gone  to  many  servicemen's  dances  and 
recreation  centers,  and  the  number  of  serv- 
ice men  I  have  met  with  pure  hearts  and 
clean  minds  has  been  very  small.  I  realize 


women  are  partially  to  blame  ten*  tlic 
attitudes  of  men  toward  them. 

Would  Link  care  to  sponsor  a  corre- 
spondence club  for  men  and  women  inter- 
ested in  clean  living?  Link  is  of  inestimable 
value  to  men  and  women  who  aspire  to 
live  right.  (Note:  Those  desiring  to  covi- 
municate  zvith  Miss  Albright  may  address 
her  at:  Alabama  Hall  BIOS,  Residence 
Halls,  Arlington,  Va.) 

ONE  IN  CHREST 

By  Sgt.  Earl  C.  Brockway 

/  I  am  a  marine,  with  almost  three  years 
in  the  service,  having  enlisted  before  Amer- 
ica's entry  into  the  war  and  before  ever 
registering  for  the  draft.  Since  entering 
the  service  I  have  found  Christ  for  my 
personal  Lord  and  Saviour,  and  for  the 
past  two  years  have  had  great  joy  in  serv- 
ing and  witnessing  for  Him.  I  have  the 
intention  of  entering  the  ministry  and 
am  conscientiously  studying  toward  that 
end.  Therefore,  I  am  in  great  favor  of  such 
an  organization  as  yours  which  binds  all 
Christian  service  men  into  a  band  of  fel- 
lowship named  after  its  Author,  Head  and 
Saviour. 

FAVORS  '^CHRISTIAN  VETERANS'' 

By  S/Sgt.  G.  E.  !Millett 

/  I,  too,  would  like  to  see  the  formation 
of  such  a  fellowship  as  Cpl.  Sherman  Butler 
suggests — an  organization  which,  together 
with  other  Christian  movements — might 
throw  its  mighty  weight  to  the  preserva- 
tion of  a  just  and  durable  peace.  Once 
such  a  peace  is  established,  we  could  guard 
it  by  encouraging  proper  legislation  and 
supporting  the  right  type  of  diplomats. 
Many  other  phases  of  public  life  might  also 
be  influenced  by  Christian  diligence. 

Wlien  peace  comes  once  more,  let  us  be 
about  our  Father's  business  as  we  should 
have  been  before  the  war  began. 


^-_X\AV^V\\V 


^\ORY  FOR  WHAT? 


|0R  what  are  we  fighting?  We  are  told 


we  are  fighting  to  win  victory.  But 
victory  for  what?  In  Christian  terms,  we 
are  fighting  to  conserve  and  preserve.  The 
struggle  is  that  of  Christ  against  anti- 
Christ.  It  is  love  versus  hate.  It  is  to 
determine  whether  the  world,  in  future, 
shall  be  guided  by  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount  or  the  principles  of  the  Nazi  Fascist 
State. 

The  fight  is,  basically,  for  the  Christian 
belief  as  to  the  supreme  value  of  person- 
ality. It  -is  to  decide  whether  the  State  will 
exist  for  man,  or  man  for  the  State.  It 
is  just  that  simple,  and  just  that  crystal 
clear. 

"vSeek  3^e  first  the  Kingdom  of  God  .  .  . 
and  all  these  things  will  be  added  unto 
you."  The  world  and  America  have  too 
long  sought  other  things  first.  The  price 
is  now  being  paid,  and  dearly  too.  It  is 
victory  over  nationalism  and  for  interna- 
tionalism that  we  must  seek,  victory  over 
materialism  and  for  spiritual  values ;  vic- 
tory for  the  law  of  love  and  for  the  Fatlier- 
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Take    your    fighting    ideals    apart, 
fellow,  and  sec  what  makes  them  ; 
tick!  And   if  you   haven^t  adopted 
any  ideals  yet,   better  do  so   now! 


By  ELLIS  HUNTINGTON  DANA 


hood  of  God  and  the  Brotherhood  of  Man. 

Victory,  to  be  victory,  must  bring  free- 
dom for  the  common  man.  It  must  result 
brotherhood,  in  terms  of  co-operation 
and  responsibility,  exhibited  within  Amer- 
ica. It  must  result  in  the  co-operation  and 
responsibility  of  America  toward  the  other 
nations  of  the  world.  Victory  must  brmg 
us  freedom — freedom  for  these  times — 
freedom  within  which  personalities  may 
develop  their  God-given  talents  to  the  full. 

Freedom  has  given  us  a  great  deal. 
Freedom  has  given  us  free  institutions, 
from  which  have  come  creative  personali- 
ties who,  in  turn,  have  literally  wrought 
miracles  for  our  age  and  country.  Freedom 
of  State  or  the  Force  of  State,  one  of 
the  other — that  is  the  issue  today. 

Almost  2,000  years  ago  the  Prince  of 
Peace  said,  "The  first  commandment  is, 
Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart  and  strength  and  mind,  a^d 
there  is  a  second  like  unto  it:  Thou  shalt 
love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 

Why  do  we  so  often  ignore  these  and 
other  Christian  laws?  They  sum  up  the 
highest  and  best  living  for  every  person, 
in  every  country.  They  are  the  laws  by 
which  Christian  freedom  is  achieved.  They 
alone  point  the  way  to  harmony  and 
happiness,      individual     and     international. 

We  are  fighting  to  do  our  part  in  this 
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modern  world  to  promote  the  Fatherhood 
of  God  and  Brotherhood  of  ^lan.  We  are 
fighting  for  a  new  world,  a  better  world, 
a  more  co-operatively  organized  world. 
We  are  fighting  for  that  democracy  which 
has  at  its  heart  a  deep  and  primary  regard 
for  personality  and  personality  develop- 
ment. We  fight  today  for  a  new  faith  in 
our  new  destiny  as  a  world  leader.  We 
are  essentially  coming  to  be  convinced  of 
our  high  calHng  to  serve  the  world  and 
ourselves. 

W^e  are  fighting  not  only  for  our  own 
Declaration  of  Independence  and  our  Bill 
of  Rights,  but  for  a  Declaration  of  Inter- 
dependence in  an  unruly  world.  JJ^e  cannot 
he  a  great  nation  zi'ith  a  "little  station'' 
complex.  We.  have  opportunities  now ;  we 
have  the  resources  and  the  power ;  we  are 
at  the  center  of  the  world.  W^e  must  realize 
our  destiny ;  we  must  become  conscious  of 
bur  greatness  as  a  nation.  We  must  have 
a  vision  to  see  our  mission  in  this  dark 
hour  in  human  history. 

We  are  fighting  for  our  country,  for 
our  liberties  and  for  our  spiritual  and 
intellectual  heritage.  W^e  realize,  as  never 
before,  that  our  most  cherished  privileges 
have  been  dangerously  threatened.  A  stark 
challenge  has  stared  us  in  the  face.  The 
fight  is  that  of  the  most  precious  comm.on 
rights  of  man  versus  the  brutal  rights  of 
a  despotic  State  which  aims  to  obliterate 
the  principles  of  *1ife,  liberty  and  the 
pursuit  of  happiness"  of  America,  as  well 
as  of  the  entire  world. 

We  Americans  dream  dreams  because 
we  know  dreams  can  and  do  come  true. 
But  in  our  dream  for  American  prosperity, 
having  won  that,  we  now  see  material 
ends  are  not  enough.  A  peace  simply  de- 
sired for  material  ends  and  prosperity  can 
be,  as  we  now^  see,  no  peace  at  all.  Peace, 
alone,  by  ourselves,  does  not  work.  De- 
mocracy for  ourselves  alone  is  no  good 
in  this  dwindling  world.  It  is  inherent 
in    Democracy    that    it    must    expand.    If 
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it  is  frustrated,  it  dies — everywhere. 
In  America,  we  have  two  sources  of 
national  strength — Christianity  and  Democ- 
racy. Christianity  insists  on  a  reverence 
for  the  individual  person.  Democracy  in- 
sists on  the  will  of  the  majority.  In  our 
country  both  ideas  have  intermerged.  Each 
needs  the  other.  Democracy  finds  its  best 
in  a  Christian  ideal  which  believes  that 
the  individual  can  best  find  himself  in 
other  lives,  in  unfolding  service  to  others 
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and  to  society.  Democrac}^  insists  on  equal- 
ity and  justice  for  all,  on  love  for  one's 
neighbors.  Democracy  pi^btects  rights ; 
Christianity  preserves  ideals.  Christianity 
and  Democracy  go  hand  in  hand  in  Amer- 
ica. For  these  convictions,  for  this  way 
of  life,  for  these  strengths,  we  must  fight. 

In  other  lands  these  two  great  bulwarks, 
Christianity  and  Democracy,  have  seemed 
to  weaken.  However,  though  lights  may 
seem  to  go  out,  actually  they  never  will  so 
long  as  men  are  willing  to  stake  their  all 
to  preserve  them. 

To  us  comes  the  challenge,  therefore,  to 
keep  the  lights  burning,  to  lighten  the 
way  for  coming  generations,  that  freedom 
and  creative  endeavor,  as  we  know  it  in 
our  Christian  civilization,  may  persist  in 
the  world  beyond  this  present  shadow. 
Proud  of  our  progress  thus  far,  our  eyes 
are  to  the  future.  We  have  only  begun. 
We  must  dedicate  ourselves  anew  to   our 


noble  cause  for  a  new  world  in  a  new  day. 

Each  one  of  us  must  see  the  whole 
panorama  of  this  world  crisis  very  per- 
sonally, in  terms  which  will  mean  the 
most  to  our  individual  thinking  and  con- 
viction. Once  we  have  done  this,  deep 
down  we  individually  become  aware  of 
what  WQ  are  fighting  for.  And  our  whole- 
hearted understanding  and  participation 
will  lift  up  our  present  American  effort 
and  under  gird  more  surely  the  future  suc- 
cess of  the  United  Nations'  cause. 

A  more  constructive  future  in  world 
co-operation  is  our  deepest  urge  and  most 
pra3^erful  quest.  We  are  all  convinced  that 
without  generous  and  successful  co-opera- 
tion of  the  United  Nations,  here  and  now, 
we  will  not,  cannot,  win  the  peace.  There- 
fore, we  must  now  forge  the  bonds  for 
future  harmonious  relationships.  Only  as 
we  mold  these  patterns  today  will  we  find 
our  greatest  rewards  in  victory  tomorrow. 


-h6{   cracking  vyiSE  ^ 

No  man  ever  strives  harder  for  perfection,  or  comes  nearer^  to  achieving 
it,  than  he  who  sets  out  to  make  a  fool  of  himself. 

Lying  covers  a  multitude  of  sins — temporarily. 

Some  people  give  according  to   their  means,  others  according  to  their 
meanness. 

Not  even  a  mule  can  get  ahead  by  kicking. 

If  never  pays  to  meddle  2mth  a  hornet,  a  zvasp  or  a  man  who  is  minding 
his  ozun  business. 

Even  a  little  pat  on  the  back  can  make  the  chest  stick  out. 

Soldiers  who  carry  their  lives  in  their  hands  should  carry  the  grace  of 
God  in  their  hearts. 

Sympathy  is  tzvo  hearts  tugging  at  the  same  load. 

Many  fellows  pray  like  kids  zvho   knock  of  doors  and  then  run  away 
before  an  ansiuer  conies. 

Throwing  mud  at  a  good  man  only  soils  your  own  hands. 

It  is  not  the  square  miles  but  the  square  people  zvho  make  a  nation  great. 


I  SCT.  FRANK 
N.   POHORLAK 


j  ''117HAT  does  the  service  man  expect  of 

'       If  the   Church   in  the  postwar   world?'' 

j  This  should  be  a  pertinent  question  to  the 

average    GI.    But   unfortunately    it   implies 

I  too    much.    It    assumes    that    the    civilian 

,  church  member  who  is  now  a  service  man 

I  has  been  so  competently  instructed  that  he 

knows  w^hat  to  expect  of  the  Church  in  the 

postwar  world. 

The  average  service  man  is  not  too 
'.  occupied  with  postwar  problems,  but  he  is 
interested  in  the  Church  and  what  it  is 
likely  to  do  and  be  for  him  after  the  war 
is  over.  Yet  when  he  tries  to  think  on  las 
problems  he  is  like  a  doctor  who  is  faced 
w^ith  a  baffling  case.  He  recognizes  from 
the  paucity  of  prodromal  symptoms  that 
the  patient  is  sick  but  cannot  identify  the 
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malady.  Thus  he  is  in  no  position  to  pre- 
scribe the  remedy. 

He  goes  to  the  army  and  civilian  church 
services  expecting  a  loaf  of  bread  and  too 
often  leaves  w^ith  a  stone.  While  his  attend- 
ance is  slightly  better  in  the  army  than 
when  ^  home,  he  often  attends  out  of  sheer 
duty  to  what  he  believes  to  be  his  reason- 
able service — or,  what  is  too  often  true, 
out  of  desperate  boredom  for  lack  of  some- 
thing else  to  do  or  some  place  else  to  go. 
He  is  told  to  come  and  worship,  but  is  not 
told  wdiat  worship  is.  He  is  told  to  corne 
and  seek  Truth,  but  is  not  taught  to  dis- 
tinguish between  the  true  and  the  false. 

We  could  discuss  the  function  of  the 
Church  in  relation  to  labor,  politics,  eco- 
nmics,  social  service  and  kindred  things 
until  we  had  denuded  the  forests  of  their 
trees  for  paper  and  drained  dry  the  oceans 
were  they  of  ink.  Yet  we  would  have  difi'er- 
ences  of  opinion  w^hich  should  still  remain 
to  be  discussed  and  be  no  nearer  the  ideal 
solution.  While  the  right  angle  to  approach 
any  problem  is  the  frvangle,  w^e  shall  save 
ourselves  the  pains  w^hich  accompany  trial- 
and-error  if  we  seek  the  solution  which 
adequately  answers  all  questions  and  recti- 
fies all  inequities.  I  believe  this  solution  is 
to  be  found  in  the  inspired  Word  of  GckI. 

We  must  approach  the  problem  of  what 
to  do  about  the  Church  from  God's  angle. 
To  approach  it  on  any  other  plane  is  futile 
and  foredoomed  to  failure.  Unless  we  know 
His  plan  for  His  creation  and  His  creatures, 
we  are  in  no  position  to  intelligently  co- 
operate with  Him  in  His  w^ork. 
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Paul  was  aware  of  a  fact  that  seems  to 
escape  many  Church  and  poHtical  leaders. 
He  pointed  out  that  there  are  laws  against 
the  works  of  the  flesh,  then  goes  on  to  enu- 
merate what  he  calls  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit 
— ''love,  joy,  peace,  patience,  kindness,  good- 
ness, fidelity,  meekness  and  self-control." 
Then  he  adds,  ''Against  such  things  there  is 
no  law." 

No  civilized  society  would  permit  its 
legislators  to  say :  "From  now  on  we  forbid 
our  citizens  to  be  loving,  joyful  and  peace- 
ful. It  shall  be  considered  an  infraction  of 
the  law  to  be  patient,  kind,  and  good.  We 
can  no  longer  tolerate  fidelity,  meekness 
and  self-control.  All  violators  will  be  prose- 
cuted to  the  fullest  extent  of  the  law." 

Why  We  Can*t  Legislate  Morals 

The  reason  you  cannot  legislate  morals 
is  that  they  are  the  product  of  spirit  and 
not  law.  You  cannot  make  a  good  man 
out  of  a  bad  man,  even  with  a  good  law. 
Compulsion  from  without  is  feeble ;  im- 
pulse from  within  is  mighty.  All  this  is 
pertinent  and  vitally  linked  with  our  prob- 
lem of  the  service  man,  the  Church  and  the 
postwar  world,  as  we  shall  see  later. 

We  need  to  consider  this  carefully,  for 
the  problem  is  not  in  the  pew  but  in  the 
pulpit,  not  with  the  service  man  but  with 
the  services  of  the  Church.  Look  at  educa- 
tion. Why  try  to  rid  the  mind  of  the  stu- 
dent of  the  falseness  of  evolution  as  long  as 
we  support  schools  which  train  teachers  to 
teach  it?  If  the  teachers  were  straight  the 
I)upil  would  be  straight.  Thus,  if  the 
pulpit  is  straight  the  pew  will  be  also. 
Which  is  easier,  to  straighten  out  a  bar  of 
steel  already  wrongly  bent  or  take  a  new 
piece  and  make  it  right  to  begin  with? 

But  someone  will  say,  If  the  Church  does 
not  concern  herself  with  politics,  labor,  and 
the  like,  who  will?  The  question  may  be 
answered  with  a  question :  Suppose  you 
clean  up  the  streets  of  vice,  eliminate  graft 
from  government  and  so  forth,  and  yet  leave 


the  individual  untouched?  Will  you  have  an 
ideal  society  ?  No !  Take  a  pig  out  of  the 
pig  pen,  bathe  it  and  tie  a  blue  ribbon 
about  its  neck  and  place  it  in  your  parlor. 
It  will  still  make  a  shambles  of  your  room 
and  a  sty  of  your  furnishings.  "Pigs  is 
pigs,"  and  will  act  accordingly — unless  you 
can  change  pig  instincts. 

It  is  to  be  doubted,  of  course,  that  pig 
nature  can  be  changed.  But  human  nature 
can !  Every  converted  Christian  is  proof 
of  that.  Thus,  a  human  after  conversion 
will  clean  up  himself  and  then  his  environ- 
ment. For  society  is  but  billions  of  individ- 
uals in  the  aggregate.  The  gospel  of  the 
grace  of  God  will  convert  the  sinner  to  a 
saint.  His  environment  will  then  be  the 
Word  of  God.  His  heredity  will  be  that  of 
a  son  of  God  by  adoption.  His  spirit  will  be 
that  imparted  by  God,  tending  to  mold 
w  ithin  him  a  disposition  like  that  of  Christ. 
That  was  and  is  God's  immemorial  method 
of  world-changing — the  conversion  of  the 
individual.  What  was  Christ's  challenge? 
"Follow  Mt,  and  I  will  make  you  reform- 
ers of  the  world"  ?  No  !  It  was  "fishers  of 
men."  These  men  did  reform  the  world,  but 
the  reformation  was  predicated  on  the  con- 
version of  the  individual. 

Debunking   Heredity^s   Influence 

The  primary  work  of  the  Church  is  not 
the  improvement  of  heredity  and  environ- 
ment. These  in  themselves  do  not  make 
men  good.  The  world's  first  man,  Adam, 
furnishes  us  with  a  striking  illustration 
and  confirmation  of  this.  His  environ- 
ment was  perfect,  for  it  was  a  paradise  pre- 
pared by  God.  His  heredity  was  better  than 
any  living  man's  (with  the  exception  of 
Christ's)  for  he  came  from  the  creative 
hands  of  God  direct.  Yet  in  such  an  environ- 
ment and  with  such  a  heredity  he  failed. 
The  desire  to  be  obedient  was  deficient  in 
him.  There  was  no  inner  impulse  to  respect 
God's  restrictions.  Through  his  one  act  of 
disobedience    he    involved    all    mankind    in 
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sin  and  death  though  constantly  surrounded 
by  the  munificence  of  an  unstinting  God. 
Do  you  think  we  would  have  succeeded 
where  Adam  failed?  And  does  the  Church 
think  that  the  program  of  social  service, 
championing  the  cause  of  labor,  cleaning 
up  the  vices  of  the  world  will  do  what  He 
apparently  could  not  do? 

Where   Religious   Education   Fails 

The  primary  work  of  the  Church  is  not 
sanitation  but  salvation ;  not  politics  but 
preaching.  It  should  not  seek  to  be  pro- 
ficient in  impassioned  oratory  but  sufficient 
in  the  Scriptures,  which  are  able  to  make 
one  "wise  unto  salvation."  Its  schools  and 
seminaries  are  too  concerned  with  courses 
rather  than  conduct,  with  their  particular 
doctrines  rather  than  deportment.  The  sylla- 
bus calls  for  ten  chapters  of  required  read- 
ing of  man's  thoughts  about  God  to  one 
chapter  in  the  Scriptures  about  God's 
thoughts  as  to  man.  They  train  men  for  the 
ministry  to  be  administrators,  financiers, 
architects  of  Gothic  edifices,  music  authori- 
ties and  choir  directors,  and  able  exponents 
of  the  devitalized  creeds  of  men  rather  than 
capable  exegetes  of  the  vitalized  words  of 
God. 

Modern  schools  of  theology  are  produc- 
ing what  Orestes  A.  Brownson  says  of  its 
protegees  and  their  products.  He  writes : 
**The  fathers  studied  and  expounded  the 
Scriptures,  and  they  were  the  strong  men, 
the  great  men,  the  heroes  of  their  times. 
The  medieval  doctors  studied,  systematized 
and  epitomized  the  fathers,  and  they,  though 
still  great,  fell  below  those  who  were 
formed  by  the  study  of  the  Scriptures  them- 
selves. The  theologians  followed,  and  gave 
compendiums  of  the  doctors,  and  fell  still 
lower.  IModern  professors  content  them- 
selves with  compendiums  of  the  compendi- 
ums given  by  the  theologians,  and  have 
fallen  as  low  as  possible  without  falling  into 
nothing,  and  disappearing  in  the  inane." 

Is  it  not  striking  that  not  a  single  one 


of  the  original  twelve  apostles  was  a  prod- 
uct of  the  religious  schools  of  their  day? 
And  their  prize  pupil,  Paul,  counted  it  all 
refuse  that  he  might  gain  the  knovvledge  of 
Christ ! 

Coverdale  had  his  ''sophisticall  doctours" 
with  whom  to  contend  in  his  days,  and  so 
do  we.  Much  that  is  preached  today  in 
the  name  of  theology  cannot  be  defended  by 
the  theologians  themselves.  Their  system- 
atized creeds  are  not  in  harmony  with  re- 
vealed truth  as  found  in  the  inspired  Origi- 
nals. They  are  not  subject  to  the  scrutiny 
of  those  who  scripturally  study  the  Scrip- 
tures and  base  their  findings  on  the  recog- 
nized rules  of  Biblical  hermaneutics  which, 
when  used,  alone  yield  the  precious  gold 
from  the  mined  ore. 

There  is  no  objection  to  a  man  drawing 
up  a  list  of  the  things  which  he  believes. 
But  they  should  be  composed  of  words 
framed  on  God's  anvil.  They  should  be  His 
words  which  have  been  cupelled  seven  times 
in  His  furnace.  They  should  not  be  force- 
fully wrenched  and  divorced  from  their 
contexts  and  strung  like  beads  on  a  string- 
after  a  pattern  fashioned  by  fallible  man. 
All  should  be  firmly  founded  on  the  God- 
breathed  writings  which  are  ''beneficial  for 
teaching,  for  correction,  for  discipline  in 
righteousness,  that  the  man  of  God  may  be 
equipped,  fitted  out  for  every  good  act" 
(2  Tim.  3:16,  17). 

Our  Task:   Making  Saints   from   Sinners 

The  Church's  great  task  is  to  make  saints 
of  sinners.  Here  is  the  God-ordained  pro- 
gram of  the  Church.  Here  is  a  fruitful  field 
for  success  pleasing  to  Him.  This  He  will 
bless  and  honor.  To  it  we  may  bend  all 
our  energies  and  on  it  He  will  lavish  all 
His  resources.  This  is  an  enterprise  in  which 
we  can  count  on  unqualified  success.  Tl:is 
is  what  the  intelligent  and  well-informed 
church-going  service  man  should  be  taught 
to  expect  of  the  Church  now  and  in  the 
postwar    world.    He    should    be    instructed 
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along  these  lines  without  loss  of  time.  The 
sooner  the  GI  is  taught  the  proper  function 
of  the  Church  the  sooner  he  will  support 
and  respect  it.  It  will  furnish  and  supply 
and  answer  to  much  which  is  seemingly  un- 
answerable. It  will  call  forth  the  best  of 
the  crusading  spirit  inherent  in  him. 

The  church-going  GI  is  resentful  of  the 
monoply  exercised  by  the  older  men  in  the 
various  churches.  He  does  not  want  to  be 
told  to  take  a  back  seat  like  a  little  child 
r<nd  keep  quiet,  yet  contribute  his  time  and 
energy  to  carrying  out  a  policy  in '  which 
his  voice  has  little  or  no  consideration.  He 
remembers  that  Paul  told  Timothy  to  let 
no  man  despise  his  youth. 

The  education  of  the  average  soldier  is 
higher  in  this  war  than  in  the  last.  His 
travels  in  foreign  countries  have  furnished 
him  with  a  perspective  not  always  owned  by 
those  older  men  who  stayed  at  home.  He 
is  eager  to  try  the  good  he  has  seen  of 
various  cultures  and  zealous  to  eliminate 
from  »his  church  the  bad  he  has  seen  in 
other  lands.  He  wants  to  be  useful  and  feel 


that  he  is  necessary  to  the  scheme  of  things. 
He  thinks  he  can  do  a  better  job  for  the 
next  generation  than  did  the  generation 
before  him. 

It  must  not  be  construed  from  the  fore- 
going that  the  author  thinks  the  Church  is 
up  to  no  good  or  that  it  has  not  brought 
about  some  good.  It  has  labored  valiantly 
and  wrought  well.  Its  zeal  has  sometimes 
been  misdirected  and  its  motives  not  always  j 
the  best.  But  this  fault  is  the  common  lot 
of  mortals,  and  it  does  not  behoove  us  to 
castigate  in  others  what  we  find  in  our- 
selves. Rather  we  should  submit  our  differ- 
ences to  Him  who  alone  can  arbitrate  im- 
partially and  who  knows  all  of  our  weak- 
nesses. Where  we  cannot  trust  ourselves  to 
each  other,  we  can  each  trust  ourselves  and 
each  other  to  Him. 

A  preacher,  in  a  sermon  on  "Wisdom,'* 
said  to  his  small  flock  in  a  backwoods  ram- 
shackle frame  church,  "Brethren,  it  isn't 
the  things  we  know  that  get  us  into  trouble. 
It's  the  things  we  know  for  sure  that  ain't 
so!"    There's    a    deal    of    truth    in    that! 


/*hECENT  years  have  seen  a  growing  practice  of  reducing  long  magazine  and  other 
articles  to  short  form,  thus  enabling  the  reader  to  peruse  volumes  of  material  in  a 
brief  time.  Such  a  practice  has  its  advantages  and  disadvantages.  Its  disadvantages  lie 
in  the  fact  that  much  is  missed  by  the  reader  whO'  has  not  acquired  the  knack  of 
reading  between  the  lines.  However,  for  the  one  who  can  read  between  the  lines  it  is 
an  effective  stimulus  to  mental  growth.  The  mind  that  is  exercised  in  filling  in  what 
some  original  thinker  or  writer  has  left  out  is  surely  engaged  in  healthy  exercise. 

Modern  digests  copy  the  technique  of  much  older  forms.  The  Bible  is  a  readers* 
digest — spiritual.  The  first  chapter  of  the  book  of  Genesis  tells  in  thirty-one  verses 
the  story,  in  poetic  form,  of  the  creation  of  the  world.  The  remainder  of  the  Book 
of  Genesis  and  the  next  five  books  relate  the  history  of  over  a  thousand  years.  It 
is  a  history  of  the  religious,  political,  social  and  economic  struggle  of  a  people  growing 
into  a  nation.  Hundreds  of  volumes  have  been  written  on  each  of  these  aspects  of 
Biblical  history. 

All  of  these  volumes  put  together  do  not  record  everything  that  may  be  read 
between  the  lines  and  between  the  words  of  this  ancient  readers'  digest — the  Bible. 
There  yet  remains  great  unexplored  areas  waiting  for  mental  and  spiritual  conquest. 
The  Book — its  history,  literature,  ethical  and  spiritual  instruction — still  offers  the 
greatest  challenge  to  the  best  minds  of  any  age. 

—Chaplain  Ralph  H.  Finn  in  "The  Alamogordo  Blockbuser" 


CROSS  -  CROWNED 

Qli/iMt 

By  CHAPLAIN  A.  B.  MERCER 


Crowns ! 
Golden  crowns  of  kings, 
Jewelled  crowns  of  queens; 
Fought  for,  bled  for, 
I  Lived  for,  died  for ; 
,  Now  wasted,  now  used, 
Now  lost,  now  won. 
I  Meaning  much, 
I  Meaning  nought. 
I      Royal  crowns : 
Symbols  of  Rule 
That  last  not  ever. 

I      Crowns ! 

I  Laurel  crowns  of  sports, 

I  Wreathed  crowns  of  play ; 

•  Sped  for,  raced  for, 

j  Toiled  for,  skilled  for ; 

I  Now  won,  now  lost, 

'  Now  praised,  now  blamed. 

Meaning  much. 

Meaning  nought. 
Laurel   crowns: 
Symbols  of  Fame 
j       That  last  not  ever. 

Crowns  ! 
Dazzling  crowns  of  war, 
Infamous  crowns  of  lust. 
Stolen  for,  lied  for, 
Killed  for,  raped  for. 
Now  won,  now  lost, 


Now   ruling,  now  ruled. 
Aleaning  much. 
Meaning  nought. 

Military  crowns : 

Symbols  of   Greed 

That  last  not  ever. 

Crowns ! 
Unheralded  .crowns  of  daily  life. 
Invisible  crowns  of  faithful  folks. 
Worked  for,  saved  for, 
Loved  for,  dreamed  for. 
Now  won,  now  lost, 
Now  sorrowed,  now  joyed. 
Meaning  much. 
Meaning  nought. 

Everyday  crowns : 

S3'mbols  of  Loyalty 

That  last  nearly  ever. 

THE  Crown ! 
Shameful  crown  of  a  cross, 
Glorious  crown  of  the  Christ. 
Longed  for,  looked  for, 
Hoped  for,  prayed  for. 
Once  won,  ever  won. 
Once  loved,  ever  loved. 
Meaning  much, 
Meaning  all. 

Crown  of  a  Cross: 

Symbol  of  Love 

That  lasts  forever  ai\d  ever ! 
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(See  note  at  foot  of   column  2) 

FROM    THE    NATIONAL    OFFICE    OF    THE    SMCL 


By     IVAN     M.     COULD 

General  Secretary,  tJie  Service  Men's  Christian  League 


SOME  months  ago  The  Link  published  a 
group  of  letters  from  service  men  and 
women  about  the  kind  of  Church  they 
wanted  in  the  postwar  world.  These  letters 
have  been  quoted  in  churches  of  all  de- 
nominations from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pa- 
cific. Now  we  are  anxious  to  receive  letters 
on  the  subject,  ''What  can  the  home  church 
do  for  the  returning  service  man  and 
woman?" 

We  know  it  may  seem  premature  to  some 
of  you  to  ask  this  question  now,  but 
churches  must  begin  soon  to  make  plans 
for  your  return  or  it  will  again  be  a  story 
of  ''too  little  and  too  late."  What  should 
the  churches  do?  What  can  they  do?  Send 
in  your  letters  today ! 

^cd^dU    "UptO^    ^UHCtcOH 

In  keeping  with  the  above  announcement, 
our  first  quotation  is  from  Chaplain  Fred- 
erick B.  Crane,  the  advisor  to  the  SMCL 
units  of  the  44th  Division  Artillery.  He 
says : 

"Our  Service  Men^s  Christian  League 
unit  devoted  three  periods  to  a  considera- 
tion of  this  subject.  First,  we  sat  as  a  group 
of   soldiers   who   look   forward  to  the   day 
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W'hen  we  can  go  home.  Then  w'e  assumed 
another  poiiit  of  view  and  became  an  'of- 
ficial board'  of  a  church  eager  to  serve 
returning  veterans. 

"We  realize  that  all  of  us  will  face  re- 
adjustments following  these  days  of  strange 
and  terrible  experiences.  Furthermore, 
there  will  be  particular  problems.  Some, 
having  married  during  the  war,  will  have 
opportunity  to  found  homes.  Some  will  not 
return  to  their  home  communities  but  will 
settle  permanently  in  others  to  which  they 
have  become  attached  during  their  military 
service.  There  will  be  areas  faced  with 
swollen  veteran  populations. 

"There  will  also  be  jobless  veterans,  and 
men  who  are  sick,  diseased  and  disabled. 
There  will  be  the  disillusioned,  demoralized 
and  bitter.  We  expect  tendencies  to  reck- 
lessness and  lawlessness.  Contrariwise, 
those  who  have  found  Christ  and  been  con- 
verted will  seek  the  fellowship  of  the  , 
Church.  They  will  have  contributions  to 
make  and  will  be  eager  to  do  their  part. 

"In   the   face   of   these   facts   we   believe  ■ 
that  each  church  should  organize  a  repre-  | 
sentative    committee,    including    church   of- 
ficers and  leaders  of  its  organizations,  and 
involving  men,  women  and  older  youth,  all  | 

PHOTO  AT  TOP:  Chaplain  Henry  Austin  leads 
a  divine  service  "somewhere  in  the  mid-Pacific." 
In  co-operation  zvith  Chaplain  John  R.  Clark,  an 
SMCL  forum  zvas  held  and  attended  by  a  large 
number  of  men.  Subject:  "Women  in  the  Govern- 
ment";  according  to  T/Sgt.  J.  M.  Harmen,  chair- 
man,   the    subject    provoked    a    lively    discussion! 
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of  whom  will  be  spiritually  and  socially 
minded. 

"Representatives  of  this  committee  will 
meet  returning  veterans  as  they  arrive,  if 
this  be  practical,  and  call  upon  them  in  their 
homes  at  the  earliest  possible  moment.  In 
the  name  of  the  church  they  will  extend 
a  hearty  welcome,  put  the  facilities  of  the 
church  and  its  committee  at  the  disposal 
of  the  veteran,  and  challenge  him  to  active 
participation  in  the  life  of  the  congrega- 
tion. 

"The  committee  will  be  aware  of  the 
resources  available  for  the  benefit  of  the 
disabled  and  jobless,  and  prepared  to  assist 
them  and  their  dependents  as  is  needful. 
A  fund  for  emergency  loans  and  grants 
in   extreme   cases   would   be   valuable. 

"In  all  its  functions  the  committee  will 
co-operate  with  other  churches  and  the 
social  agencies  of  the  community,  although 
there  can  be  no  substitute  for  the  direct  con- 
tact  of   the    church   with    her    people. 

"Finally,  and  most  important,  the  church 
will  have  in  effect,  and  will  maintain  in 
season  and  out  of  season,  a  full,  highly 
spiritual  program  of  services  and  activities 
into  which  the  veterans  may  be  drawn.  It 
is  our  strong  feeling  that  this  is  by  far 
the  most  important  consideration.  This  is 
the  function  of  the  Church,  In  the  preach- 
ing and  teaching  of  the  Gospel,  the  nour- 
ishment of  the  souls  of  men,  the  creation 
of  a  glowing  spiritual  fellowship  in  wor- 
ship  and  in  service,   the   Church   fulfills   a 


unique  function.  This  let  the  Church  do, 
remembering  that  many  who  return  from 
the  war  will  want  to  take  their  places  in 
worship,  and  in  work,  that  the  Church  may 
be  made  strong  and  that  Christ's  Kingdom 
may  come  upon  the  earth." 

(See  photo  helozv) 

•When  we  received  the  letter  printed  be- 
low from  Cpl.  Donald  G.  Holmes,  secre- 
tary of  the  SMCL  of  the  22nd  Bomb 
Group,  and  read  the  opening  sentence,  we 
realized  that  here  was  a  kindred  spirit. 
There  was  no  repetition,  no  beating  about 
the  bush,  but  the  straight  stuff  on  a  new 
League  unit.  Sgt.  Charles  G.  Brookover 
is  the  president  of  this  League  unit.  This 
is  the  report  from  Cpl.   Holmes: 

"No,  you  haven't  heard  from  us,  as  we 
are  a  new  League  from  out  in  the  hot 
South  Pacific  Theater.  Our  League  sprang 
from  a  Bible  study  and  discussion  group. 
It  was  last  July  19th  that  the  first  Serv- 
ice Men's  Christian  League  met  in  the  22nd 
Bomb  Group  somewhere  in  New  Guinea. 

"Previously  they  were  a  group  of  men 
that  averaged  around  12,  but  for  the  first 
meeting  of  the  League  as  such  14  came  to 
see  what'  it  was  to  be  like.   The  purpose, 


SMCL  members  of  the  22ud  Bomb  Group  serving  in  the  South  Pacific  discuss  postzuar  problems 


The  SMCL  at  Camp  Atterbury^  Ind. 


.■^-1 


Six  Chaplains  who  sponsored  a  joint  meeting  of  the  Service  Men's  Christian 
League  units  at  Camp  Atterbury,  Ind.,  are  (from  left  to  right)  C.  L.  Carpenter, 
vR.   A.   Lundy,   B,   J.    Cherry,  A,   Sheldon,   C.  B,   Garrison  and  E.   J.    O'Neal. 


SMCL  unit  repre- 
sentatives above  are 
(from  left)  Pvt, 
B.  Rentz;  T/5  L. 
Sherman,  S/Sgt,  J, 
Kovalik,  Pvt,  R. 
Jones,  Pfc,  !<• 
Ware, 


(Below)   Special  music  at  the  rally  was 

offered    by    octette    shown   with    director, 
S/Sqt    Herman  Williams,  hack  row,  left. 


(Above)  Members 
actife  in  rally 
(front,  from  left) 
T/5  Sherman,  Cph 
O.  Gilbert,  Sgt. 
R.  Schwoh;  (hack) 
T/5  W.  Cimler, 
S/Sgt.  J.  Kovalik, 
T/5  H.  Hassiepen, 


(Above)  A  brass  quartet  from  the  106th 
Division  Band  added  a  much  appreciated 
musical  note  to  the  rally  of  SMCL  units. 
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functions  and  creed  were  read  by  Chaplain 
Kenneth  R.  Strom,  the  group  chaplain  and 
organizer  of  the  League  unit.  They  were 
asked  by  the  chaplain  if  there  were  any 
present  who  would  like  to  start  and  be- 
come members  of  such  an  organization.  All 
pledged  active  membership. 

"A  president  and  secretary  were  elected 
*pro  tern'  and  plans  laid  for  future  meetings. 
The  League  was  to  be  flexible.  It  was  not 
to  be  essentially  an  evangelistic  League 
but  was  to  be  operated  on  a  wide  scope, 
with    no    part    of    the    Christian    emphasis 

,left  out. 

"Since  the  first  meeting,  the  attendance 
has  increased  steadily,  with  more  and  more 
members  participating  in  the  discussions. 
One  member  is  appointed  each  week  to 
lead  the  devotions,  consisting  of  two  hymns 
and  a  short  lesson,  after  which  the  leader 

i  of  the  discussion  takes   over  the  meeting. 
Every   third  meeting   is    devoted   to   Bible 

I  study,  with  the  chaplain  leading." 

I 

i  Cpl.  Martin  L.  Thames,  president  of 
I  the  SMCL  unit  at  Will  Rogers  Field  is  a 
I  League  enthusiast.  He  has  helped  to  or- 
ganize a  League  unit  on  every  field  where 
he  has  been  stationed.  (While  it  may  be 
selfish  of  us  to  suggest  it,  we  would  approve 
his  moving  around  more  often  ! )  His  letter 
is  full  of  good  suggestions : 

"We  started  our  organization  with  18 
members ;  we  now  have  48  WACs  and 
enlisted  men  on  the  roll.  It  is  our  desire 
that  we  make  the  field,  as  a  whole,  con- 
scious of  the  presence  of  this  group.  As 
the  unit  grows,  we  will  organize  the  pro- 
grams and  committees  more  thoroughly. 

At  the  present  time  we  have  the  follow- 
ing organization  functioning :  The  mem- 
bership committee  has  tl:e  same  duties  as 
listed  in  the  Handbook,  with  the  added 
responsibility  for  keeping  a  record  of  at- 
tendance and  writing  each  person  who  is 
absent  from  the  previous  meeting.  We  are 
having  special  cards  printed  which  will 
bear  the  SMCL  style  of  cross  in  the 
upper  right-hand  corner  of  each  card.  We 
also  have  program,  social  and  recreational, 
and  hospital  visitation  committees.  Their 
functions  are  the  same  as  those  listed.  We 
try  to  see  that  every  member  gets  on  some 
committee ;  this  gives  them  a  sense  of  re- 


Chaplain  George  C.  Farmer  (now  overseas)  and 
his  clerk,  T/5  Wilbur  Moore,  demonstrate  the 
payment  of  a  charge  to  "The  Chaplain's  Cussing 
Fund,"  instituted  at  Indiantown  Gap  Military 
Reservation,  Pa.  A  penny  charge  was  made  for 
each  swear  word  overheard;  proceeds  were  used 
for     the     benefit     of     men     of     the     regiment. 


sponsibility  and  helps  maintain  their  in- 
terest in  the  organization. 

"The  past  month  has  been  very  success- 
ful. Prior  to  the  organizational  meeting,  we 
went  into  town  to  the  Baptist  Service  Cen- 
ter to  see  if  we  could  encourage  attend- 
ance on  the  part  of  some  of  the  fellows 
and  WACs  whom  we  had  not  previously 
contacted  on  the  Base.  This  meeting  proved 
very  successful,  if  for  no  other  reason  than 
the  blessing  we  received  frorri  holding  a 
meeting  in  such  a  center  as  this. 

"On  the  night  we  organized,  we  elected 
our  officers :  Pvt.  Joyce  MulHns,  vice- 
president,  and  Pfc.  Geraldine  Landmann, 
secretary.  The  program  subject  for  that 
night  was  a  brief  introductory  discussion 
on  what  we  expect  of  our  church  when  we 
return  to  civilian  life.  We  wanted  to  start 
our  members  thinking  on  this  theme  be- 
cause we  intended  to  use  it  at  a  future 
meeting.  Refreshments  were  served  and  a 
picture  was  taken. 

"Among  the  other  subjects  we  used  were 
'Turning  Defeats  into  Victories'  and  'How 
to  Treat  Your  Enemies.'  At  this  meeting 
we  planned  a  dinner  for  the  grouiD.  I 
make  it  a  habit  to  visit  the  church  of  my 
denomination  when  I  go  to  a  new  base, 
so  at  this  base  I  had  become  acquainted 
with  the  young  people  of  the  First  IMeth- 
odist  Church  as  soon  as  I  arrived  on  this 
field.  One  of  the  young  ladies  of  this  group 
invited  us  to  use  her  home  for  our  meet- 
ings when  and  as  we  wished.  We  had  all 
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the  food  prepared  by  one  of  our  cooks  and 
made  use  of  her  kitchen  for  keeping  the 
food  hot  and  for  convenient  serving.  This 
definitely    proved    a    success. 

'Tor  the  following  meeting  we  invited 
the  young  people  of  this  church  out  to 
the  field,  with  their  associate  pastor,  td 
have  a  further  discussion  on  what  we 
wanted  and  expected  from  our  church  when 
we  return  to  civilian  life.  Approximately 
40  members  from  this  church  attended, 
and  so  the  evening  was  a  grand  success. 

"That  next  me.eting  we  discussed  one 
of  The  Link's  subjects,  'What  Organiza- 
tion Would  You  Like  to  Join  After  the 
War  Is  Over?'  Then  we  started  to  work 
on  the  following  month's  program,,  and 
here  are  the  plans  for  the  future: 

''We  are  using  a  series  of  subjects  such 
as  'The  Logic  of  Religion,'  'Man's  Rela- 
tionship to  God'  and  'The  Immortality  of 
the  Soul.'  The  first  two  discussions  will 
be  a  summary  of  all  the  subjects  given 
by  Dr.  C.  R.  Hooton,  Pastor  of  the  First 
Methodist  Church. 

"We  are  endeavoring  to  take  a  group  to 
a  different  church  each  Sunday  night,  as 
we  do  not  have  a  service  on  the  field  at  that 
time.  We  meet  on  Sunday  afternoons  in 
the  chapel  room  of  the  Baptist  Service 
Center  for  a  hymn-sing.  We  encourage  sol- 


diers and  sailors  to  attend  this  meeting  and 
then  to  go  to  church  with  us.  We  have 
visited  a  number  of  churches  of  different 
denominations,  and  it  really  helps  the  serv- 
ice along  to  have  an  organized  group  among 
the  other  members  of  the  church.  We  are 
planning  on  having  a  group  of  our  best 
singers  present  the  story  of  the  Life  of 
Christ  in  song  for  the  Christmas  season 
in  some  of  these  churches." 

^acfcf  (^fteat  ^Aut^ 

{See  photo  on  opposite  page) 

The  SMCL  at  USAAF  Station  No.  489 
in  England  is  doing  great  things,  accord- 
ing to  Secretary-Treasurer  Sgt.  Francis 
L.  Stahl.  They  have  been  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing both  Chaplains  Myron  H.  Willard 
and  Thomas  S.  Farr  with  them  as  super- 
visors. Sgt.  Stahl  reports : 

"President  Sgt.  John  Clark  is  a  man  on 
fire  for  ^  God,  and  we  are  glad  to  claim 
fellowship  with  him.  He  not  only  acts  in  the 
capacity  of  president,  but  has  a  beautiful 
baritone  voice.  Our  vice-president.  Staff 
Sergeant  Robert  Derr,  is  another  fine 
Christian,  and  is  especially  talented  at  the 


Official  U.  S.  Navy  photo 
Somewhere  in  the  Central  Pacific,  natives  of  a  tropical  island  joined  a  marine  corps  unit  for  a  musical 
program.  (Left  to  right)  Lt.  Col.  H.  R.  Paige;  Ecv.  Faifcau  Josepha  and  Chaplain  Phil  Harold  Grice. 


THIS   IS   VOVR  LFAGUI-: 


■15 


Tin's  fine-looking  grou^  of  men  of   I'SAAF  Station,  somezvhere  in  England,   comprise  a^  SMCL 
unit   with   a   program   geared    to    meet    the    spiritual    and    social    needs    of    the    GI    (See    story) 


piano.    The    duties    of    secretary-treasurer 
fell  to  Sgt.  Francis  Stahl. 

*'The  committees  and  their  respective 
heads  are  as  follows  :  program  committee, 
Sgt.  Stahl ;  visitation  com.mittee,  Cpl.  F. 
Marshall ;  social  committee,  Staff  Sgt.  FT. 
Prater ;  membership  committee,  Cpl.  E. 
McClelland.  Our  visitation  committee  has 
energetically  devoted  itself  to  visiting  the 
sick  in  hospitals.  We  have  found  great  joy 
in  working  with  the  men  in  the  guardhouse 
once  or  twice  a  week.  They  greatly  appre- 
ciate the  services.  Try  it,  if  you  haven't 
already.  The  social  committee  furnishes  us 
with  good  times,  and  our  program  com- 
mittee has  begun  to  move.  The  member- 
ship committee  is  a  new-born  babe,  but 
all  are  working  for  the  furthering  of  God's 
Word  and  work  at  this  station." 

We  frequently  receive  letters  from  in- 
terested service  men  and  women  saying  that 
he  or  she  would  like  to  start  a  League  unit, 
but  because  of  the  "continual  flow"  of  per- 
sonnel that  is  impossible.  We  are  always 
glad  when  we  hear  that  somebody  does 
the  impossible.  Pvt.  Frank  Bennett,  sec- 
retary of  the  Yuma  Army  Air  Field  unit 
of    the    S^ICL,    tells    us    what    happened 


there  even  when  they  had  a  "continual  flow 
of  gunners" : 

"The  YAAF  unit  of  the  Service  Men's 
Christian  League  was  organized  on  the 
14th  day  of  September,  1944.  All  those  who 
were  willing  to  accept  the  covenant  on  the 
back  of  the  membership  cards  were  made 
members.  We  elected  the  following  officers : 
president,  Sgt.  Roy  Dalton;  vice-president, 
Pfc.  Alvin  Leonard ;  secretary,  Pvt.  Frank 
Bennett ;  treasurer,  Cpl.  Curtis  Chapel ; 
counsellor,  Cpl.  Phil  Hezmalhalch ;  spon- 
sorer,  Chaplain  Blake  M.  Franklin. 

"Our  unit  of  the  SMCL  was  organized 
with  15  members.  A  week  later  we  added 
five  new  ones.  We  now  have  a  total  of  35 
members  enrolled,  but  some  of  them  have 
shipped  to  another  station.  We  have  an 
average  of  20  members  present  at  each 
meeting.  The  students  are  only  here  for 
six  weeks,  so  we  have  a  continual  flow  of 
gunners.  Of  course  we  have  enough  perma- 
nent members  to  give  us  a  strong  backbone. 

"On  October   1st,  the   SMCL  sponsored 

a    picnic    and    outdoor    devotional    service. 

•  We  left  the  chapel   in  the  .afternoon,  with 

110  persons  joining  us.  W^e  went  out  along 
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the  Colorado  River.  Most  of  the  fellows 
spent  the  afternoon  swimming,  and  then  we 
served  a  lunch.  After  this  we  held  a  carnp- 
fire  service.  To  furnish  the  music  we  had  a 
field  organ,  violin  and  trombone.  Then 
Chaplain  Franklin  spoke  to  us  from 
St.  John  10:1-14,  on  "The  Marks  of  a 
Christian."  After  the  address  we  had  a 
rededication  service.  Thirty-six  young  peo- 
ple stood  up  front  with  candles,  signifying 
that  they  were  Christians  but  they  wanted 
their  lights  to  shine  brighter  for  their 
Master.  We  concluded  with  the  trumpeter 
playing  taps. 

''We  are  praising  God  for  the  progress 
we  are  making.  We  hold  meetings  every 
Thursday  night,  and  have  been  studying 
different  topics,  such  as :  'Existence  of 
God,'  'Spirituality  of  God,'  and  'Person- 
ality of  God,'  under  the  direction  of  Chap- 
lain Franklin." 

Chaplain  Alva  N.  Cain  finds  that  the 
"membership-at-large"  plan  of  the  SMCL 
is  very  useful.  As  you  know,  the  SMCL 
set-up  provides  that  when  an  organized 
League  is  not  feasible,  a  chaplain  may  sign 
and  give  the  membership  cards  to  those 
who  accept  the  SMCL  covenant.  In  this 
way,  service  men  and  women  become  what 
is   known   as   "members-at-large." 

Chaplain  Cain  writes :  "Recently  I  have 
decided  upon  a  plan  whereby  I  contact  the 
men  individually  and  secure  their  signa- 
tures to  the  League  covenant.  I  give  them 
a  membership  card,  and  then  they  serve 
as  contact  men  for  their  organizational 
units.  As  the  situation  permits,  we  meet 
for  discussion  and  fellowship,  in  small  units 
if  necessary,  or  in  large  units  if  possible." 

Chaplain  Arthur  E.  Antal  of  the  70th 
AAA  Gun  Bn.  says :  "We  have  initiated 
the  organization  of  a  League  unit  in  each 
battery,  the  unit  being  designed  to  function 
in    conjunction    with    our    prayer    service. 


Eventually,  our  League  meetings  would  be 
our  prayer  services.  We  have  progressed 
to  the  point  of  electing  ofHcers  of  five  units 
of  the  SMCL.  The  first  meeting  of  the  of- 
ficers of  all  five  units  will  be  held  this 
week." 

Chaplain  Cloyce  D.  Copley  of  the  317th 
Station  Hospital  calls  his  organization  "The 
Link  Club."  That  it  is  a  going  concern  "is 
attested  by  the  letter  which  closes  "This 
Is  Your  League"  this  month: 

''We  have  organized  The  Link  Club'  in 
our  hospital  unit,  which  consists  of  about 
57  different  varieties  of  religious  beliefs, 
yet  functioning  on  all  eight  cylinders.  Our 
official  board,  besides  having  a  nurse  and 
dietitian,  has  medics,  premedics  and  sev- 
eral enlisted  men  of  denominations  not  af- 
filiated in  producing  The  Link  magazine, 
yet  we  are  getting  out  the  crowds." 

From  time  to  time  we  are  happy  to 
print  the  names  of  the  officers  of  League 
units.  Chaplain  Lewis  F.  Foltz  of  Fort 
Snelling,  Minn.,  sent  us  these  names  for 
the  School  Battalion  Christian  League  (69 
members):  President,  Noboru  Koito,  T/5 ; 
vice-president,  Lim  Lee,  T/5 ;  secretary 
and  treasurer,    Lawrence   Motogawa,    T/5. 

Chaplain  Richard  A.  Myers,  reported 
the  following  from  the  SMCL  of  the  U.  S. 
Naval  Frontier  Base  (46  members)  :  Co- 
chairmen,  William  Dancy,  SK  3/c  and 
Rudolph  Freeman,  S  2/c ;  program  com- 
mittee, Milo  Satterly,  SoM  (h)  3/c,  Her- 
man «Caul,  Y  1/c,  Russel  Singer,  SK  3/c, 
A.  H.  Anderson,  SM  3/c;  advertising  com- 
mittee, Kermit  Parker,  S  1/c,  James  Brass- 
well,  SK  3/c,  Jewell  Brown,  S  1/c. 

Cpl.  John  G.  Neubacher,  secretary  of 
the  Bible  Study  Group  in  the  SMCL  at 
the  Post  Chapel,  S pence  Field,  Moultrie, 
Ga.,  reports  these  leaders  of  the  group: 
president,  Lt.  Wilson  D.  Douglas ;  vice- 
president,  Lt.  Richard  G.  Fort;  secretary, 
Cpl.  John  G.  Neubacher;  chaplain,  Clarence 
C.  Collins. 
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Prayers  designed  for  private 
and  public  devotions  of  men 
and  women  in  the  armed  forces 
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By  G.  A.  CLEVELAND -SHRIGLEY 

Compiler  and  author  of  *'Prayers 
for  Men  in  Service/'  *' Wartime 
Prayers  for  Those  at  Home,'* 
"Prayers  for  Women  Who  Serve  " 


FOR    RIGHT   SPEAKING 

•  FORGIVE  ME,  Lord,  for  ail  my  sins  of  speech: 
for  careless  falsehoods  and  deliberate  lies,  for 
angry  threats  and  loveless  answers,  for  proud 
boasts  and  cruel  jests,  for  evil  gossip  and  fault- 
finding tales,  for  hollow  promises  and  selfish 
prayers.  Make  Thy  truth  grow  within  my  mind 
and  soul,  and  guide  my  every  word  in  love  and 
honesty.  May  I  speak  as  Thou  wouldst  have  me 
speak,  to  heal  and  bless  by  every  utterance.  For 
the  sake  of  Him  who  is  the  Eternal  Word  and 
Truth,  Jesus  our  Master.  Amen. 

FAITH 

•  THOU  HAST  set  faith  in  my  heart  as  a  lamp 
for  me  to  tend.  May  I  feed  its  flame  with  the 
oil  of  good  deeds  and  love.  May  its  light  burn 
bright  and  clear  as  a  guiding  ray  in  earth's 
darkness.  May  it  reveal  Thy  path  to  others,  that 
they  may  follow  in  Thy  way  and  reach  the  safe 
citadel  of  Thine  everlasting  peace.  Through  Him 
who  is  the  Light  of  the  world,  Jesus,  our  Saviour. 
Amen. 

FOR    SINCERITY 

•  THOU  who  art  the  Eternal  and  only  Real, 
help  me  to  live  In  Thy  truth  each  day.  Let  my 
thoughts  be  sincere,  controlled  and  disciplined. 
Let  my  words  be  loving,  constructive  and  wise. 
Let  my  deeds  be  kind,  creative  and  thorough. 
Let  all  that  I  think  and  say  and  do  be  free  from 
hypocrisy  and  pride.  More  and  more  may  I 
become  alive  in  Thy  truth  and  a  sharer  in  Thy 
reality,  that  my  whole  life  may  reflect  Thy 
balance   and   harmony.       Amen. 

FORWARD   WITH    CHRIST 

•  HELP  US,  O  Christ,  to  feel  Thy  creative  will 
and  hand  in  every  thought  and  act  of  love  for 
Thee  and  our  fellows,  in  every  victory  over  sin 
and  self,  in  every  loyal  and  pure  companionship, 
in  every  sacrifice  and  self-giving,  in  every  ex- 
tension of  justice  and  mercy,  in  every  achieve- 
ment for  the  betterment  of  our  society,  in  every 
move  for  unity  in  Thy  Church,  and  in  every  work 
for  the  life  more  abundant  for  all.  Draw  us 
closer   unto  Thee,   O  Christ,   and   to  each   other. 
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Consecrate  us  wholly  to  Thy  service.  Craft  us 
as  living  members  into  the  Vine  which  is  Thy- 
self, that  we  may  grow  in  Thy  power  and  bear 
the  fruits  of  Thy  peace  to  our  hungering  world. 
Amen. 

BUILDERS  WITH  CHRIST 

•  MASTER  OF  MEN,  who  hast  set  for  us  the 
high  and  holy  task  of  building  Thy  kingdom  on 
earth,  give  us  courage  to  dare,  strength  to  per- 
form, and  patience  to  endure;  and  grant  us 
peace  only  in  doing  God's  will  with  the  single- 
ness of  love  and  wholeness  of  life  of  co-workers 
with  Thee.  Amen. 

i 
EVENING    PRAYER 

•  KIND  GOD,  with  healing  touch  remove  the 
pain  and  burden  of  our  sins,  and  bring  us 
strength  and  hope  and  life  anew.  Restore  our 
hearts  to  love;  and  fold  us  in  Thy  peace,  that 
we  may  be  at  rest  in  Thee  and  know  Thee  as 
our  everlasting  joy.  Through  Christ.  Amen. 

WITH    CHRIST 

•  LOVING  MASTER,  help  me  to  keep  my 
thoughts  so  pure,  my  words  so  true,  my  deeds 
so  kind  that,  alone  or  with  others,  I  shall  be  at 
one  with  Thee.   Amen. 

A   THANKSGIVING 

•  V^E  THANK  THEE,  our  Father,  that  Thy  love 
for  us  never  grows  less,  that  Thy  patience  with 
us  is  never  exhausted,  that  Thy  mercies  to  us 
are  never  withheld,  that  Thy  purpose  for  us  is 
never  changed.  Help  us,  our  Father,  to  respond 
to  Thee  by  letting  Thy  love  purify  our  desires, 
by  seeking  Thy  will  for  ourselves  and  our  world, 
by  doing  our  tasks  with  humility  and  con- 
stancy, by  lifting  our  lives  to  Thy  Divine  level. 
Amen. 

FOR    GOD'S   ANSWER 

•  ALL  HOLY,  wise  and  loving  God,  when  in 
my  search  for  truth  I  ask  the  questions  of  s^Vi 
honest  man,  I  pray  that  Thou  wilt  touch  my 
heart  with  faith  and  my  mind  with  wisdom, 
that  I  may  find  my  answers  in  the  Son  of  God, 
through    whom   Thy   fullness   is   revealed.   Amen. 
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•  Subject  for  group  discussion  (first  week): 

HOW  DOES  EASTER  CHALLENGE  YOU? 

/?^  leaked:  Qadfian^  J.mtne^ 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

\  1.   What  proofs  of  the  Resurrection  of  Christ  have  come  doztni  to  lis  in  the 

Nezv  Testament F 

(Matthew  28:1-10.;  Mark  16:1-8;  Luke  24:1-9;  Acts  1:3;  2:24,  32;  I  Corinthians  15:20) 

2.  What  assurance  do  we  have  that  the  power  that  brought  about  His  resur- 
rection Zi'ill  be  available  for  our  spiritual  help?  (John    11:25,   26;    Romans   8:11) 

3.  Jiist  hozi'  central  to  our  Christian  religion  is  the  Resurrection  of  Christ? 
1  (I  Corinthians  15:17;  II  Timothy  1:10;   I  Peter  1:3) 

4.  Why  do  you  believe  that  Christ  is  your  hope  of  living  forever? 

(John   3:16;    11:25,  26) 

j  5.  //  yoti  believe  that  your  ozvn  resurrection  is  spiritual  rather  than  physical, 

J  what  challenge  does  His  resurrection  bring  you-  nozv?  (Colossians  3:1) 
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Resource  material: 

^^■'OST   of  3-0U   are   far   from   home   this 
Easter.  You  may  be  in  a  hospital  or  in 

Epost  of  great  danger.  But  the  Easter 
tory  comes  to  you  now  with  a  very  great 
lersonal  appeal,  wherever  you  are,  if  you 
jliave  sensed  how  very  important  it  is  for 
!you,  especially  non'. 

Some  of  you  have  stood  very  close  to 
Lieath  and  you  have  felt  the  great  lone- 
liness that  settles  down  upon  one  when  he 
jsees  his  shipmate  or  his  buddy  fall  lifeless 
^t  his  side.  And  some  of  you  are  wondering 
df  some  great  danger  may  confront  you 
tomorrow. 

I  You  are  in  the  mood  to  read  or  hear  the 
taster  story  now  with  very  great  interest. 
jFor  you  realize  that  it  is  more  than  a  story. 
|It  is  a  vast  fact,  for  it  is  the  proclamation 
f  the  fact  of  eternal  life. 
Try  to  look  at  the  Easter  story  now  as 
'if  it  were  for  the  first  time.  Read  it  just 
/as  it  is  recorded  in  the  four  Gospels.  And 
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as  3^ou  read  it  try  to  think  of  it  as  a  great 
Easter  anthem,  flung  against  the  sounding 
board  of  eternity. 

Here  is  the  core  and  the  center  of  the 
Christian  religion.  Christ  was  put  to  death 
on  a  cross,  but  death  could  not  hold  Him. 
He  slipped  out  again  into  sunlight  and  free- 
dom. Death  cannot  capture  life  and  conquer 
it.  For  God  made  us  to  be  eternal*  That  is 
at  the  heart  of  the  Easter  anthem  as  Mark 
and  Matthew  and  Luke  and  John  sang  it  for 
all  the  fleeting  centuries  to  hear  and  heed. 

And  it  comes  very  close  to  all  of  us, 
and  when  we  need  it  most.  Today  I  received 
a  letter  from  my  soldier  son  in  General 
Patton's  Third  Army,  and  in  it  he  referred 
again  to  a  buddy  who  had  made  the  supreme 
sacrifice.  No  details  could  be  given  but 
there  was  a  very  brief  and  a  quite  eloquent 
sentence :  **He  died  a  soldier's  death." 

At  once  I  sat  down  and  \\  rote  two  letters, 
one  to  the  buddy's  father  in  a  near-by  town, 
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and  the  other  to  the  soldier's  widow  who 
lives  with  her  year-old  baby  boy  in  a 
neighboring  state.  And  both  letters  were 
against  the  background  of  the  Easter 
anthem,  though  it  was  not  mentioned.  For 
those  letters  held  out  the  Christian  belief 
that  our  dear  ones  who  die  have  not  really 
died.  They  have  merely  gone  on  ahead  into 
an  unseen  land,  a  larger  room,  where  there 
are  no  tears  and  no  pain  and  no  partings 
and  no  death.  And  we  who  miss  them  and 
mourn  them  here  can  look  forward  to  meet- 
ing them  again  yonder,  beyond  the  limita- 
tions and  the.  handicaps  and  the  hardships 
which  gather  about  our  lives  here. 

That  is  what  Easter  means  to  you  and  me 
today.  Never  forget  it.  That  can  give 
radiance  and  loveliness  to  every  hard  and 
lonely  day  that  comes  in  the  wake  of  w^hat 
we  mistakenly  call  death. 

Many  times  we  need  to  remind  ourselves 
that  Jesus  was  entombed  in  the  midst  of 
a  garden.  Had  you  forgotten  it?  ''Now  in 
the  place  where  He  was  crucified  there  was 
a  garden ;  and  in  the  garden  a  new  sepul- 
chre, wherein  was  never  man  yet  laid. 
There  laid  they  Jesus."   (John  19:41,  42a). 

Borrowed    House,    Brief    Tenancy 

The  garden,  you  see,  was  to  outlast  the 
tomb,  for  it  was  more  significant.  The  tomb 
was  a  borrowed  house  for  a  brief  tenancy. 
The  trees,  the  fruit,  the  flowers,  the  birds, 
the  color  and  fragrance  and  life  were  to 
give  meaning  to  the  setting.  They  were  to 
])e  lifted  out  of  the  setting.  They  were  to 
be  given  to  all  this  believing  world.  The 
tomb  was  to  stay  just  where  it  was.  For  it 
was  only  a  tomb. 

Tombs  are  made  to  stay  where  they  are. 
Fragrance  and  color  and  beauty  and  life 
are  not  made  to  stay  in  one  place.  They  are 
made  for  everywhere.  And  perhaps  we  do 
well  to  remember  that  this  Easter. 

But  surely  these  things  have  all  added 
up  to  this  fact,  that  Easter  brings  us  a 
mighty  challenge.  It  gives  us  the  challenge. 


first  of  all,  to  make  Easter  really  ours — ^to 
set  the  Easter  anthem  loose  in  our  own 
spirits  with  that  one  great  reverberating 
shout:  ''He  is  risen!" 

But  that  word,  great  as  it  is,  needs  to  be 
j  oined  with  another  word  which  Jesus 
spoke :  "I  am  with  you  alway"  If  you  will 
read  that  meaningful  word  in  the  last  verse 
of  Matthew's  Gospel,  you  will  see  how  it 
completes  the  Easter  anthem. 

Act  as  If  You  Believe  It! 

But  the  second  challenge  of  Easter  is  to 
act  as  if  we  believe  the  anthem.  If  Christ 
is  indeed  risen  and  if  He  is  now  right  here 
with  us,  in  our  foxholes,  our  barracks,  our 
rubber  rafts,  what  does  that  mean  to  you? 
Will  it  have  any  bearing  on  your  language  ? 
Your  hopes?  Your  fears?  Your  longings? 
Your  aspirations?  Your  faith? 

Easter  must  be  more  to  you  than  a  pretty 
story,  a  wonderful  anthem,  a  nice  theory 
about  immortality,  or  even  a  rousing  chal- 
lenge to  understand  that  Christ  is  at  your 
side  now. 

Easter  will  mican  most  to  you  if  you  can 
bring  yourself  to  understand  that  it  is  a 
spiritual  reality  and  not  a  mere  physical 
fact.  A  physical  resurrection  is  one  thing, 
but  a  spiritual  phenomenon  that  transforms 
a  man's  whole  life  while  he  is  still  living  is 
quite  another  thing.  Which  interests  you  the 
more  ? 

Perhaps  you  tell  me  that  you  are  not  con- 
cerned about  a  physical  resurrection  for 
yourself.  You  are  much  more  interested  in 
the  fact  that  you  are  eternal  noiv — that  you 
do  not  need  to  wait  for  a  physical  resur- 
rection a  million  years  from  the  day  of 
your  death,  but  can  believe  instead  that 
you  pass  immediately  from  these  present 
moments  into  the  immediate  presence  of 
your  Lord  at  the  instant  when  you  pass 
from  this  present  life. 

Said  Paul :  "This  mortal  must  put  on 
immortality"  (I  Corinthians  15:53).  And 
Jesus    taught    us,    in    the    incident    of    the 
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repentant  malefactor  on  the  cross,  that  we 
can  pass  immediately  into  eternal  life. 
"Today,"  said  Jesus  in  that  hour  of  His 
own  dying,  "shalt  thou  be  with  me  in 
'paradise"  (Luke  23:43). 
I  That  word  could  never  have  been  spoken, 
with  the  great  hope  it  implies  for  all  of  us, 
"if  Jesus  had  believed  that  a  man  must  wait 
^for  centuries  for  a  physical  resurrection! 
Do  not  forget  that  Jesus  said,  on  another 
day,  ^'Whosoever  liveth  and  belie veth  in  me 
shall  never  die"   (John  11:26). 

Hold  fast  to  that  word  whenever  you 
Vonder  if  death  may  come  to  3*ou  in  some 
'moment  of  danger! 

^  Death  is  something  that  seems  to  be. 
It  is  as  when  someone  slips  through  a  door- 
way into  another  room  but  we  know  they 
tiave  not  ceased  to  live.  "Whosoever  liveth 
'and  believeth  in  me  shall  never  die." 
,  Believe  that!  Ifs  Easter!  Paul  must  have 
•feeen  through  all  this  with  his  usual  clarity 
jof  understanding  for  he  wrote  this  great 
Word  that  shines  like  a  mighty  challenge 
^for  all  of  us :  *Tf  ye  then  be  risen  with 
'Christ,  seek^those  things  which  are  above, 
where  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of 
iGod"    (Colossians  3:1). 

] 

,  What  the  "New  Birth''  Means 

^  He  uses  the  present  tense,  to  show  us 
^jthat  our  resurrection  with  Christ  is  an  ac- 
jcomplished  fact  nozc,  if  we  have  used  the 
^necessary  faith  in  Christ  that  results  in 
'this  newness  of  life  for  us. 

This  newness  of  life  in  us  is  what  Paul 


calls  in  another  place  a  "new  man."  And 
it  lies  back  of  the  idea  of  rebirtii — ^being 
*'born  again" — which  Jesus  tried  so  hard 
to  get  Nicodemus  to  understand  (John  3 : 
3-8). 

Does  Easter  mean  this  to  you?  Do  you 
find  it  hard  to  understand  how  an  old  story 
from  the  first  Christian  century  can  come 
so  close  and  so  vital  to  your  own  life 
and  your  own  needs  in  this  hour? 

Get  this :  however  lonely  you  may  be, 
the  risen,  present  Christ  is  at  your  side 
nozi'.  You  may  be  sighting  along  the  barrel 
of  a  bazooka,  wondering  if  you  can  shoot 
before  someone  else  does.  You  may  be  half- 
dead  from  hunger  and  thirst  and  weariness 
as  a  tropical  sun  blazes  down  upon  you  in 
a  shark-infested  sea.  But  Christ  is  there 
beside  you.  Try  to  realize  this  He  is  the 
Risen  Tord ! 

Now  try  to  realize  this  other  truth :  He 
zi'ill  stay  zvith  you  throughout  life  and 
eternity  if  you  open  your  life  to  His  com- 
radeship. *T  am  with  you  alzcays/'  He  is 
the  risen,  present  Christ!  The  sealed  stone 
was  rolled  from  a  tomb  in  a  far-off  garden 
lovely  with  flowers,  and  the  Son  of  God 
strode  out  from  the  darkness  into  the  sun- 
light and  the  fragrance  and  the  beauty  of 
the  Father's  world.  And  He  has  taken  all 
that  beauty  and  the  vast  bounty  of  eternal 
life  and  He  has  set  it  all  2^.  your  feet! 

That's  the  Easter  anthem  for  1945  !  And 
what  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?  Will 
you  sing  it  too?  And  with  your  heart  and 
your  life  as  well  as  your  lips? 
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ROBABLY  TO  MANY  OF  US  the  recollection  of  some  moment  of  pure  love  for  a 
human  being  would  be,  if  we  were  altogether  honest,  recognized  as  the  greatest  moment 
of  our  life.  A  time  when  for  an  hour,  a  day,  a  week — longer  perhaps — we  were  able  to 
love  without  jealousy,  without  greed,  without  fear,  because  we  were  without  greed,  with 
indeed  nothing  but  rapture  of  reverence  in  our  hearts.  That  was  a  time  of  perfect  joy. 
If  we  could  go  to  our  beloved  and  give  them  and  find  in  them  such  joy  as  that  forever, 
would  immortality  be  worth  while?  I  believe  in  immortality.  "Let  not  that  music  die  in 
us."  Nothing  that  is  pure,  nothing  that  is  lovely,  nothing  that  is  good  can  die — that  also 
is  in  the  nature  of  things.  After  life's  fitful  fever  we  shall  sleep  well,  and  when  we 
awaken  after  Christ's  likeness  we  shall  be  satisfied. — A.  Maude  Royden 
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FOR      THE      SECOND      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

WHAT  ABOUT  YOUR  FUTURE? 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Why  can  we  always  be  sure  that  God  will  have  a  part  in  our  future? 

(Genesis  17:8;  Deuteronomy  8:7-9;   11:13-15;  Isaiah  41:17-20;  58:8-14;  I  Corinthians  2:9) 

2.  Why  can  tve  believe  that  sorrow  and  hardships  and  misfortune  will  not 
always  continue f  (Psalm  30:5;  Isaiah  35:5-10;  Ezekiel  17:24) 

3.  What  makes  you  confident  that  we  shall  yet  have  a  peace  fid  world  with 
plenty  and  happiness?  (Psalm  11:6,  7;  II  Peter  3:13)| 

4.  Do  you  believe  that  God  has  rewarded  the  pioneers  who  have  so%ight  for  a\ 
larger  future?  (Exodus   14:16;  Numbers  13:30;  Job  17:9;  Isaiah  33:17)1 

5.  Shall  we  apply  the  faith  and  the  diligence  of  the  pioneer  and  the  pilgrim  \ 

to  our  religious  life?    (John  14:12;  I  Corinthians  2:9;   13:12;   Hebrews  6:1;   11:1;   13:14) 


•  Resource  material: 

ONE  of  the  most  pathetic  things  that  I 
have  heard  for  a  while  was  a  recent 
statement  by  a  radio  commentator  that  he 
had  received  a  letter  from  a  soldier  in  his 
early  twenties  who  wrote  that  he  had  no 
future! 

What  a  pity !  And  what  a  gross  misstate- 
ment of  facts !  How  I  wish  someone  could 
get  hold  of  that  lad  and  shake  him  awake 
and  lift  his  chin  until  he  sees  the  first  glim- 
merings of  a  dawn  he  had  never  guessed 
could  shatter  his  night ! 

Did  Helen  Keller  refuse  to  face  the  night 
that  shrouded  her  sightless  eyes?  Did  a 
blind  Beethoven  grovel  and  grumble  that 
he  could  never  write  great  music?  Did 
George  Washington  Carver  ever  allow 
himself  to  thing  that  a  poor  Negro  slave 
boy  could  never  carve  out  a  future  that 
would  outshine  the  achievements  of  scien- 
tists who  had  been  born  to  wealth  and 
privilege? 

Who  told  that  GI  that  he  has  no  future? 
Has  he  never  heard  of  the  GI  Bill  of  Rights 
that  will  set  his  feet  on  the  way  to  an 
education?  Does  he  not  know  that  men  are 
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supplied  with  artificial  limbs  and  trained  to 
use  them  skillfully?  Does  he  not  know  that 
he  fights  for  a  land  where  every  man  is  free 
to  dream  and  to  build  and  to  become? 

Has  he  never  heard  of  Major  de  Seversky 
and  his  glorious  conquest  of  what  most 
aviators  would  consider  an  insurmountable 
handicap  ? 

Has  this  lad  no  loved  ones  to  come  back 
to  ?  Has  he  no  friends  ?  No  country  to  live 
for?  Has  he  no  God? 

Gives  Something  to   Live   For 

It  has  always  been  the  glory  of  Christian- 
ity that  it  has  taken  men  like  this  and 
given  them  something  to  live  for.  It  has 
lighted  the  eyes  of  martyrs  at  the  stake.  It 
has  given  men  dreams  by  which  to  live  and 
build.  It  has  fired  their  imaginations  and 
their  hopes  and  their  zeal  and  it  has  sent 
them  out,  in  countless  fields  of  human  effort, 
to  be  explorers,  pioneers,  conquerors. 

This  lad  needs  a  greater  faith.  Faith  in 
himself.  In  his  loved  ones.  In  his  country. 
And  a  vastly  greater  faith  in  God  who  is 
his  eternal  hope. 
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But  wait !  Alaybe  you  have  felt  that  way 
;oo  but  haven't  said  it.  Alaybe  you  have 
"lad  a  very  real  fear  of  your  future,  and 
lave  felt  that  it's  no  use  at  all.  How  about 
t?  If  so,  there  are  several  things  for  you 
;o  remember. 

Not    Doomed   to   Walk   Alone 

First  of  all,  remember  that  you  do  not 
A'alk  alone.  Perhaps  you  have  had  the 
opportunity  to  read  Perry  Burgess'  unique 
book,  Who  Walk  Alone,  It  is  the  tragic 
story  of  a  leper,  doomed  by  that  loathsome 
lisease  to  walk  alone,  utterly  apart  from 
dl  whom  he  loved  and  from  everything  he 
•leld  dear.  Yet  he  rendered  heroic  service 
p  other  lepers  in  the  colony  to  which  he 
i\^ent,  and  made  their  lot  far  better. 
I  But  3'ou  are  not  doomed  as  that  poor 
ivretch  was.  Others  walk  with  you,  trusting 
►'ou,  loving  you,  working  with  you  for  a 
jk'airer  and  a  freer  world.  Will  you  let  them 
ijvork  the  harder  because  you  let  down  on 
i^our  end  of  the  load  ?  \y ill  you  betray  their 
trust  and  their  confidence?  Will  you  betray 
Jand  blast  their  love? 

r,    Don't  let  them  down,  for  they  w^alk  with 
;^^ou  and  work  with  you  and  live  for  you! 

And  then  you  should  remember  that  your 
)treatest  and  your  final  help  is  not  in  men 
put  in  God.  He  levels  and  overrides  unpro- 
pitious  circumstances.  If  you  look  back  in 
the  book  of  the  prophet  Ezekiel  you  will 
lind  a  very  graphic  statement  of  this  fact: 
"AH  the  trees  of  the  field  shall  know  that 
i  the  Lord  have  brought  down  the  high 
Jree,  have  exalted  the  low  tree,  have  dried 

fip  the  green  tree,  and  have  made  the  dry 
ree  to  flourish"  (17:24). 
j  Yes,  God  is  a  mighty  leveler  where  right 
jand  wrong  are  concerned.  He  takes  the 
jN'apoleons  and  the  Tojos  and  the  Hitlers 
land  the  Mussolinis  by  the  neck  and  hurls 
them  eventually  to  defeat — ^high  trees 
Drought  very  low  indeed.  And  low  trees — 
ja  shepherd  David  or  a  mountain  squirrel- 
fshooter   named    York,    or   a    Bunyan   or   a 


Lincoln — have  stood  very  high  indeed  be- 
fore God  was  through  with  them. 

Did  you  forget  about  God,  my  lad?  You 
shouldn't.  He  has  done  enough  to  remind 
you  that  He  is  about.  Don't  make  that 
mistake ! 

And  a  third  thing  will  be  good  for  you 
to  remember — that  the  world  has  always 
had  frontiers  to  be  won  and  possessed  by 
pioneers  who  had  an  insatiable  desire  to 
see  what  lay  beyond  their  crami)ed  horizons. 
The  Daniel  Boones  and  the  George  Wash- 
ingtons,  the  Magellans  and  the  Christopher 
Columbos  and  the  Faradays  and  the  Curies 
and  the  Edisons  have  always  done  some- 
thing to  the  frontiers  and  the  horizons  of 
their  day.  But  they  never  did  it  by  sitting- 
stock  still  and  whimpering  that  they  had 
no  future.   They  made  one! 

Don't  you  have  a  vision  splendid  that 
beckons  to  you  until  you  see  it  wherever 
you  turn,  and  think  of  it  when  you  lie 
down  at  night?  Have  you  no  frontier  that 
you  want  to  cross,  to  see  what  lies  beyond 
it  and  to  stake  out  new  claims  to  wealth 
and  fame  and  greatness  ? 

Have  you  no  passion  to  build  something 
better  than  anyone  has  yet  built  it?  Are 
there  no  laws  that  you  would  write  upon 
the  statute  books  of  your  country?  Are 
there  no  discoveries  that  you  can  make,  to 
lighten  the  loads  and  lift  the  hopes  of  your 
brothers  of  all  the  w^orld? 

Snap  Out  of  It,  Fellow! 

Have  you  nothing  to  offer  the  world  in 
return  for  your  passage  across  the  seas  of 
time?  Is  there  nothing  for  which  men  shall 
know  yon? 

Snap  out  of  it,  fellow!  There  are  still 
some  undiscovered  horizons,  some  lush  lands 
yet  to  be  plowed,  some  books  3'et  to  be 
written,  some  bridges  yet  to  be  flung  against 
the  wide  sky.  Is  there  no  pioneer  in  3'our 
family  tree  ?   Then  put  one  there ! 

Another  thing  to  remember  is  that  the 
dawn  can  be  expected  alter  the  night  has 
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been  the  blackest.  The  rainbow  never  comes 
before  the  thunder  and  the  Hghtnings  have 
been  at  their  v^orst.  Probably  that  GI  lad 
forgot  that.  He  was  bewildered  and  lonely 
and  heart-sick  and  disillusioned.  Perhap  he 
was  suffering  intense  pain.  Perhaps  he  faced 
a  future  under  such  appalling  handicaps  that 
he  could  not  believe  it  would  be  worth 
while.  But  he  should  have  remembered  that 
the  darkest  night  always  gives  way  to  the 
dawn  and  the  day. 

The  old  Psalmist  might  have  written  this 
word  just  for  that  lad:  'Weeping  may  en- 
dure for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the 
morning''   (30:5), 

The  dawn  always  pushes  back  the  dark- 
ness. It  is  God's  way.  The  light  cuts  through 
the  blackness,  shredding  it  away,  until  it 
flees  in  utter  rout  before  the  battalions  of 
the  sun. 

Our  America  has  known  the  darkness  of 
night.  It  was  very  dark  at  Valley  Forge 
when  a  general  knelt  to  lay  his  cause  be- 
fore God.  The  men  who  plodded  through  the 
snow  in  that  darkness  with  bleeding  feet 
were  not  fed  and  clothed  and  munitioned  as 
you  are.  But  they  saw  the  morning  break. 

It  was  terribly  dark  for  Britain  at  Dun- 
kirk, and  that  darkness  cast  its  shadow  over 
other  free  lands,  including  ours.  But  the 
dawn  came,  very  faintly  at  first,  and  the 
day  is  moving  toward  noon. 

Night  fell  quickly  at  Pearl  Harbor,  but 
the  fingers  of  dawn  have  been  busy  and 
our  sun  is  climbing  in  the  heavens,  while 
the  Rising  Sun  heads  for  an  eclipse  that 
will  be  healthy  for  decent  people. 

The   craftiest   villain   and   the    mightiest 


armies  and  armadas  cannot  hold  back  God's 
dawn  when  the  hour  strikes.  That  dis- 
heartened GI  who  was  sure  he  had  no 
future  should  remember  that. 

And  now  for  a  final  reminder  concerning 
your  future :  it  has  vast  spiritual  possibili- 
ties that  are  limited  only  by  your  own  faith 
in  God.  It  will  have  startling  possibilities 
for  serving  others  in  ways  that  must  seem 
miraculous.  Jesus  said  something  that  must 
have  left  his  hearers  startled.  Said  He : 
*'He  that  believeth  on  me,  the  works  that  I 
do  shall  he  do  also ;  and  greater  works  than 
these  shall  he  do;  because  I  go  unto  my 
Father.  And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  my 
name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the  Father  may. 
be  glorified  in  the  Son"  (John  lA:l2b,  13). 

Read  that  again,  if  you  think  you  have; 
no  future ! 

And  your  future  can  bring  you  knowledge' 
and  wisdom.  Said  Paul :  **For  now  we  see 
through  a  glass,  darkly;  but  then  face  to 
face :  now  I  know  in  part :  but  then  shall 
I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known"  (I  Corin- 
thians 13:12). 

Furthermore,  your  future — the  eternal 
aeons  when  time  shall  have  ceased  to  be- 
will  hold  infinite  possibilities  for  you  as  a 
child  of  God.  Listen  to  this :  "Beloved,  now 
are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  it  doth  not 
yet  appear  what  we  shall  be:  but  we  know 
that,  when  he  shall  appear,  we  shall  be 
like  Him;  for  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is" 
(I  John  3:2). 

Do  you  tell  me  now  that  you  have  noi 
future?  That  is  a  future  of  unlimited  rich- 
ness and  vastness  for  every  believing  child 
of  God !  Take  hold  of  it ! 


EXPERIENCE  declares  that  the  human  will  is  the  most  potent  of  all  known  forces,  and 
that  its  unexploited  power  exceeds  that  which  has  thus  far  been  displayed  among  men. 
.  .  .  The  will  must  aim  at  the  seemingly  impossible.  It  can  be  at  its  best,  and  can  bear 
witness  to  its  capacity,  not  merely  when  it  is  struggling  with  a  difficult  task,  but 
when  it  is  bold  enough  to  tackle  that  which  to  the  ordinary  eye  appears  to  be  beyond 
human  reach — In  short,  it  must  will  immortal  things! — Bishop  Charles  Henry  Brent 
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FOR      THE      THIRD      WEEK      OF      THE      MONTH 


Subject  for  group  discussion; 

WHEN  FAITH  DONS  A  UNIFORM 

Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  JVhat  are  the  results  of  your  having  confidence  in  God? 

(Proverbs  3:26;   16:20;  I  Timothy  4:10) 

2.  HoiV  can  yon  escape  fear  and  zvorryf  (Heb.   13:6;   I  Peter  3:14,  15;  I  John  4:18) 

4.   Why  is  it  that  prayers  do  not  need  to  be  long  or  pretentions  in  order  to  he 
heard f  (Matthew  6:5-8;   Luke  23:42) 

4.  Why  is  if  that  our  certainty   of   Cod's  pozvcr  helps  Him   to  anszver  our 
prayers?  (Mark  5:28,  34;  9:23) 

5.  What  are  some  of  the  benefits  that  religion  can  bring  you  every  day? 
(Psalm  37:5;  Romans  1:17;  Colossians  2:2;  I  Thessalonians  1:5;  Hebrews  10:22;  I  John  5:14) 


!•  Resource  material: 

THE  finest  exposition  of  faith  which  I 
have  read  for  awhile  is  in  a  letter  writ- 
ten by  a  young  army  lieutenant  in  the 
.^outh  Pacific  to  his  sweetheart.  It  shines 
With  a  glowing,  vital  faith  in  God,  and  yet 
ihere  is  something  very  quiet  and  factual 
^bout  it,  much  as  if  this  young  engineer 
jw^re  describing  a  construction  job. 
,1  He  describes,  for  instance,  the  time  when 
(fie  drove  his  truck,  without  chains,  through 
'inud  without  getting  stuck,  where  other 
trucks  of  the  same  type,  with  chains,  were 
getting  stuck.  He  says  simply  that  he 
fhoiight  he  could  make  it,  and  he  did.  It 
Avas  through  the  very  same  place  where 
others  had  had  difficulty,  but  he  never 
Jdoubted  he  would  go  through. 

Have  you  had  a  similar  experience  ?  How 
■o  you  account  for  it?  Write  me  about  it, 
Iplease. 

Is  it  not  true  that  imagination  pre- 
cedes faith  and  underlies  it?  'Taith,"  said 
IPaul,  "is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for ; 
[the  evidence  of  things  not  seen"  (Hebrew 
11:1).  \'ery  well.  Evidence  of  something 
Ithat  you  can't  see  must  surely  involve  imagi- 
rnation. 


It  is  by  the  use  of  imagination  that  an 
architect  sees  in  his  mind  the  building 
which  he  cannot  yet  see  wuth  his  eyes  be- 
cause he  hasn't  yet  built  it.  The  young 
officer  who  drove  his  truck  triumphantly 
through  the  mud  in  which  the  other  trucks 
had  stuck  was  only  doing  the  very  thing- 
he  had  imagined  himself  doing. 

His  imagination  towered  into  faith,  and 
the  faith  somehow  linked  up  with  actuality. 
For  the  mud  was  conquered.  And  as  soon  as 
it  was  conquered,  that  particular  bit  of 
imagination  had  served  its  purpose — ^the 
purpose  of  being  a  steppingstone  to  a  faith 
that  worked. 

Surely  this  is  important  enough  to  bear  in 
mind  as  we  try  to  build  a  faith  that  works. 
Imagination  has  always  been  a  party  to  any 
success  in  any  field. 

Your  general  looks  over  his  campaign 
maps  and  he  sees  things  that  the  cartog- 
rapher never  got  down  on  the  paper.  The 
general  sees  towns  and  rivers  and  hills  and 
the  probable  emplacements  of  enemy  guns. 
But  he  sees  much  more  than  these  things 
if  he  is  worthy  of  his  epaulets.  He  sees 
men — his  men — swarming  across  rivers  and 
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storming  towns  and  outflanking  enemy  posi- 
tions which  his  artillery  is  pounding.  His 
imagination  precedes  his  faith  in  his  ability 
to  take  objectives. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  imagination 
helps  to  put  ground  under  his  faith,  and  his 
faith,  if  it  be  strong  enough,  becomes  a 
kind  of  concrete  highway  over  which  his 
forces  move  forward  to  their  victory. 

That  victory  is  a  factual  realization  of 
the  thing  he  was  first  of  all  sure  of  in  his 
ow^n  mind,  when  his  imagination  led  to  a 
sitreness  that  was  faith. 

Notice  that  I  said  sitreness.  Isn't  it  true 
that  our  faith  has  often  failed  because  it 
was  only  wistful  and  wishful  thinking  and 
had  not  become  solid  enough  and  firm 
enough  to  be  w^orthy  of  the  name  of  faith  f 

The  young  engineer  was  sure.  He  "never 
doubted"  he  would  pull  through.  Look  back 
now  at  the  times  when  your  faith  didn't 
seem  to  work.  Did  it  ever  fail  when  you 
were  really  sure  you  wouldn't  fail?  Maybe 
your  supposed  faith  was  only  a  jelly-like 
mass  that  could  never  be  expected  to  hold 
you  up  because  it  wasn't  solid  enough  to 
stand  on ! 

Let  me  illustrate  again  with  another  part 
of  his  letter.  He  had  been  bombed  a  number 
of  times,  but  each  time,  except  one,  he  had 
a  sure  conviction  that  he  would  come 
through  unharmed  and  be  able  to  resume 
whatever  he  had  been  doing.  But  that  one 
time  he  lacked  that  certainty,  and  he  wrote 
that  those  minutes  were  long.  Of  course 
they  seemed  long,  for  they  were  minutes 
without  the  light  of  faith. 

Faith  Knows  No  Fatalism 

He  still  insists  he  is  as  safe  there,  in 
spite  of  bombing  raids,  as  he  would  be  if 
he  were  home !  He  seems  to  be  without  fear, 
and  yet  he  is  not  boasting  about  that.  And 
there  is  no  trace  of  fatalism  in  the  letter. 
His  is  a  vital  faith  that  conquers  fear. 
Here,  it  seems  to  me,  is  a  faith  so  full- 
orbed   and   robust  that   vou   w^ould   like  to 


have  it  for  your  own,  if  you  have  not  al- 
ready found  such  a  faith.  Surely  it  is  chal- 
lenging enough  to  make  any  of  us  wish  to 
examine  it  and  emulate  it. 

Back  of  this  young  officer's  faith  is  a 
very  genuine  religious  life.  He  has  a 
Christian  father  and  mother  who  helped  to 
make  religion  very  real  to  him  in  his  home. 
His  mother's  father  was  a  Baptist  minister, 
and  his  father's  grandfather  was  a  minister. 
The  young  man  has  found  God  very  real 
and  can  turn  to  Him,  as  he  says,  on  a 
moment's  notice.  He  has  found  that  a 
prayer  can  sometimes  be  merely  a  thought 
directed  in  the  proper  channel.  And  he  says 
that  he  has  sometimes  found  the  answer  to 
his    prayer    within    five    minutes    or    less. 

Importance    of   "What    For**   and   "How** 

What  is  the  secret  of  praying  that  finds 
such  ready  answers?  He  notes  that  two 
conditions  are  very  important — What  we 
ask  for  and  how  we  ask.  Apparently  he  lays 
his  wish  or  his  petition  before  God,  seek- 
ing to  get  "in  tune"  with  Him,  and  leaves 
the  rest  to  Him. 

I  doubt  if  we  can  do  any  better  than  that. 
It  seems  to  be  getting  close  to  the  great 
prayer  of  our  Lord  that  we  can  all  take  for 
a  pattern :  "O  my  Father,  .  .  .  not  my  will, 
but  Thy  will,  be  done."  And  he  wisely  adds 
that  thanking  God  afterward,  and  before  the 
prayer  also,  will  give  strength  to  our  faith. 

That  is  a  very  wise  word!  We  don't 
thank  God  for  something  which  we  don't 
expect  Him  to  give  us.  The  very  fact,  there- 
fore, that  we  thank  Him  is  a  tacit  spur  to 
our  imagination  to  get  busy  and  see  the 
thing  that  is  sure  to  happen  before  our  eyes. 

Jesus  used  that  technique  too,  or  do  you 
remember  that?  "Father,  I  thank  thee.  .  .  . 
I  knew  that  thou  hearest  me  ahvays''  (John 
11:41,  42). 

Sitreness,  you  see.  And  then  we  wonder 
at  the  perfectly  marvelous  results  that 
Jesus  was  able  to  get  from  prayer !  Every 
one   of    His    miracles    was    based    on    His 
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mrencss  that  He  could  do  just  what  He 
proposed  to  do. 

:  Thus  sureness  is  at  the  heart  of  all  real 
aith  that  is  worthy  of  that  name.  Do  you 
•emember  the  time  when  some  of  Jesus' 
lisciples  tried  to  work  a  miracle  and  failed  ? 
fesus  came  upon  the  scene  and  easily  did 
'he  thing  they  had  failed  to  do.  And  when 
jie  was  asked,  point-blank,  zvhy  they  had 
ailed,  He  replied  very  simply :  ''Because  of 
70ur  unbelief." 

I  That  was  reason  enough  for  their  failure, 
rhey  lacked  siirencss.  We  never  do  what 
ve  are  sure  we  cant. 

Is  your  faith  stronger  than  when  you 
mtered  the  service?  If  it  is,  what  has  made 
:(t  so?  And  if  it  isn't,  what  has  kept  it  from 
maturing  and  gaining  strength?  Have  you 
Iried  to  use  it?  Have  you  given  it  the  neces- 
ifary  exercise? 

Better  still,  have  you  put  it  through  a 
tourse  of  basic  training  for  your  own  sake  ? 
Or  have  you  thought  of  it  that  way? 
I  Here  you  are,  away  from  home.  You  may 
oe  half-way  around  the  globe  from  the 
people  whom  you  love  most.  You  know  they 
.^re  praying  for  you.  You  are  probably 
:praying  for  them.  Perhaps  nobody  knows 
that  3^ou  are  trying  to  pray.  And  it  may  be 
the  simplest  kind  of  praying.  But  the  point 
ijs  that  you  should  be  praying,  however 
)^imply    or    even    crudely    you    may    pray. 

Whaf  You   Miss  By  Not  Praying 

;1  For  you  are  missing  something  extremely 
■j-eal  and  indescribably  valuable  if  you  do 
hot  pray.  This  young  officer,  and  many 
i)ther  men  of  all  ranks  and  ratings,  have 
peen  finding  a  very  real  source  of  comfort 
-knd  of  power  as  they  have  prayed.  They 
have  found  God  in  ways  they  could  never 

(lave  found  Him  except  as  they  have  lifted 
:heir  conscious  thoughts  to  Him  in  petition 
nd  praise  and  gratitude  and  longing.  They 
ihave   found   an   inner  peace   that  you   can 
jnever   experience    in   quite   the    same    w^ay 
mnless  vou  too   come  into  touch  with  the 


Great   Source   of   ix)wer   and   of   the   inner 
peace  and  luve  that  cast  out  fear. 

You  may  have  two  answers  to  all  this. 
You  may  say,  first,  that  you  don't  have 
much  religion  in  your  life'  and  you  have 
had  no  home  training  in  these  things.  But 
don't  try  to  hide  behind  that!  The  chances 
are  that  you  didn't  have  much  inclination 
toward  military  matters,  and  almost  cer- 
tainly you  didn't  have  any  home  training  in 
the  use  of  bazookas  and  grenades  and 
bayonets.  But  you  have  rpanaged  to  make 
up  for  these  deficiencies  quite  well,  haven't 
you?  You  have  submitted  to  training — rigid 
training  in  these  things  and  others  as  neces- 
sary for  your  personal  efficiency  and  your 
safety  in  the  armed  services. 

''Basic  Training"  in   Faith 

Very  well.  Use  a  similar  degree  of  effort 
to  train  yourself  to  build  a  robust  Christian 
faith  and  a  vital  daily  experience  of  prayer 
that  can  be  one  of  the  greatest  forces  in 
your  life  for  the  development  of  the  sort  of 
person  you  really  wish  to  become.  It  may 
be  very  difficult.  Most  things  that  are  valu- 
able are  difficult  to  acquire.  But  you  can 
certainly  get  help  in  this  vital  matter,  from 
God  and  from  others. 

Or  perhaps  you  will  say  that  you  ha\-e 
little  or  no  skill  in  praying.  Then  let  me 
tell  you  that  you  don't  need  it,  to  begin  with. 
Do  3^ou  recall  the  malefactor  on  the  cross 
who  looked  into  the  face  of  Jesus  that  day 
and  prayed?  It  w^as  not  a  frilly  prayer.  It 
was  quite  simple  and  exceedingly  direct. 
*'Lord,  remember  me  when  Thou  comest 
into  Thy  kingdom."  But  it  went  straight  to 
its  mark.  It  was  answered,  as  the  young 
lieutenant  says,  "in  less  than  five  minutes." 
It  was  answered  immediately.  And  for  good 
reason.  It  was  a  prayer  of  faith. 

Can  you  think  of  any  good  reason  why 
you  can't  say  a  prayer  as  simple  as  that 
and  as  direct?  I  can't  think  of  any  reascni, 
mate,  why  you  can't  pray.  Why  not  try  it — 
noiv? 
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FOR   THE   FOURTH   WEEK   OF  THE   MONTH 


•  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

YOU  AND  YOUR  BIBLE 

•  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Just  how  can  the  Bible  be  a  guide  to  you  today? 

(Matthew  22:29;  Luke  11:52;  John  5:39;  Romans  15:4;  II  Timothy  3:16) 

2.  Why  do  you  feel  that  you  can  count  on  God's  promises  in  the  Bible  f 
(Psalms  25:10;  37:4;  Matthew  24:35;  Hebrews  10:23;  I  Peter  1:24,  25;  I  John  2:25) 

3.  Can  you  be  sure  of  God's  comfort,  for  you  and  your  dear  ones? 

(Psalm  23:4;  Romans  15:4;  II  Corinthians  1:3;  II  Thessalonians  2:16) 

4.  What  makes  you  sure  of  God's  protecting  care?    (Psalms  62:2;  94:22;  125:2) 

5.  What  is  the  final  purpose  of  that  New  Testament  that  you  carry  f 

(John  20:31) 


•  Resource  material: 

MANY  of  you  carry  a  New  Testament 
with  you,  wherever  you  go  and  what- 
ever you  do.  In  some  cases  the  little  volume 
carries  also  the  Psalms  because  they  have 
brought  a  wealth  of  comfort  and  hope  and 
inspiration  and  strength  to  people  of  all 
ages  through  these  centuries.  But  this  little 
book  that  you  carry,  whether  it  includes  the 
Psalms  or  not,  is  of  such  great  value  to 
you  that  it  deserves  our  study  together. 
Have  you  realized  how  this  little  book 
can  guide  you?  It  traces  the  life  of  the 
One  who  has  done  more  than  any  other  to 
shape  our  civilization  toward  the  best  that 
is  in  it.  Some  of  us  feel  very  sure  that  He 
could  have  saved  us  from  all  this  misery 
and  devastation  that  we  call  war.  I  say  this 
not  to  encourage  the  pacifists  but  to  take  a 
stand  with  those  discerning  realists  who 
understand  that  wars  grow  out  of  hatred 
and  fear  and  vengeance  and  greed — the 
tilings  against  which  Jesus  hurled  His  heav- 
iest shafts. 

If,  instead  of  spending  some  500  billions 
of  good  dollars  per  year  to  bring  peace  and 
sanity  back  to  our  world  again,  the  United 
Nations  could  find  a  way  to  promote  co- 
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operative  trade  agreements  and  foster  in- 
ternational understanding  and  fellowship, 
we  might  go  a  long  way  toward  realizing 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  for  which  He 
pleaded.  And  the  cost,  compared  with  500 
billions  of  dollars  per  year,  would  be  sur- 
prisingly low. 

But  the  guidance  in  this  little  book  really 
comes  very  close  to  the  daily  problems  and 
needs  of  our  lives.  It  counsels  you  on  how 
to  pray.  It  suggests  some  really  essential 
things  for  which  to  pray:  daily  bread  and 
forgiveness  and  the  outworking  of  the  will 
of  God  among  us  all. 

The  Book  With   the  Answers 

It  tries  to  show  how  all-inclusive  and  ' 
how  beneficial  is  the  way  of  love  and  un- 
derstanding and  helpful  brotherliness.  It 
shows  how  greed  and  falsehood  and  hypoc- 
risy and  chicanery  are  forced  to  bite  the 
dust.  It  suggests,  not  in  one  place  but  in 
many,  how  evil,  even  when  it  has  estab- 
lished a  sizeable  beachhead  and  has  rolled 
out  its  heaviest  tanks  and  artillery,  can  be 
pushed  back  into  the  sea  if  we  all  join  the 
fighting  forces  that  are  arrayed  on  God's 
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side,  and  if  we  do  not  look  for  soft  jobs 
wqW  back  of  the  lines  while  others  under 
the  banners  of  Christ  are  sacrificing  for 
the  victory  of  His  cause  in  a  thousand  un- 
sung battlef  ronts ! 

Such  a  book  is  worthy  of  your  reading 
and  your  study.  It  is  worthy  also  of  your 
trying  to  live  by  its  light  and  its  guidance. 

Some    of   Cod's    Promissory    Notes 

,  But  the  Bible  means  more  than  guidance 
to  you.  It  carries  also  some  very  precious 
and  inspiring  promises  that  God  has  made. 
Every  rainbow  that  you  see  in  the  sky  is 
1  symbol  of  one  of  the  promises  that  God 
nade,  that  He  would  not  send  a  flood  again 
to  destroy  all  flesh  (Genesis  9:12-16).  And 
there  are  other  promises  that  touch  our 
daily  living.  He  will  bless  His  people 
'(Deuteronomy  15  :6).  He  will  fight  on  their 
jside  (Joshua  23  :10).  Of  course  that  always 
presupposes  that  we  are  fighting  on  His 
side !  He  will  be  merciful  to  us,  and  a  most 
generous  provider  (Psalm  25:10;  37:4). 
He  will  be  with  us  in  all  the  changes  that 
life  brings  to  us,  and  then  be  with  us 
throughout  eternity  (Psalm  121:8).  He 
Will  never  forget  us  (Isaiah  49:15).  He 
Will  never  forsake  us  (Deuteronomy  4:31; 
31:6,  8:  Hebrews  13:5). 
■  But  His  promises  reach  out  beyond  these 
things.  He  has  encouraged  us  to  look  for 
jthe  new  earth  for  which  we  have  longed  in 
bur  best  moments,  and  it  will  be  a  world 
in  which  righteousness  dwells  (II  Peter 
f:13). 

And  then  He  has  gone  far  beyond  all  of 
Jthese  matters.  He  has  promised  us — each  of 
His— eternal  life  (John  3:16;  I  John  2:25). 
^his,  like  all  the  other  promises  which  He 
^as  made,  is  a  promise  on  which  we  can 
kount.  And  it  is  more  than  a  rainbow  for 
la  rainy  day.  It  is  a  bright  beacon  for  our 
Idarkest  night. 

\  Perhaps  one  of  the  greatest  longings  in 
jyour  heart  is  the  longing  to  know  that 
everything  is  as  well  as  possible  with  your 


dear  ones.  You  wish  to  feel,  deep  down  in- 
side, that  God  is  comforting  your  dearest 
ones.  And  you  like  to  feel  also  that  His 
comfort  has  reached  you,  wherever  you  are. 

It  is  comfort  such  as  Job  felt  in  his  great 
afflictions.  It  is  comfort  such  as  the  Psalm- 
ist experienced  when  he  sang :  "Thy  rod 
and  Thy  staff,  they  comfort  me."  The  point 
that  we  need  to  recognize  is  that  our  God 
is  able  to  step  into  our  lives,  or  the  lives  of 
our  dear  ones,  at  any  moment  and  bring- 
just  the  form  of  comfort  that  is  needed.  If 
there  is  sorrow,  He  brings  the  comfort  that 
dries  tears.  If  there  is  despair,  He  is  able 
to  point  us  to  some  new  hope  which  we 
had  not  realized  before.  If  there  is  lone- 
liness. He  is  there  with  us  and  He  stays. 
If  we  have  worries  and  the  fear  that  some 
great  tragedy  is  impending,  God  can  give 
just  the  comfort  which  we  so  sorely  need. 

True  comfort  is  like  a  physician's  indi- 
vidual prescription.  It  is  not  a  cure-all. 
Either  it  touches  aur  pain  or  our  hunger  or 
our  need  of  the  moment  or  else  it  is  not 
comfort. 

The  Great  Physician  knew  how  to  probe 
the  deepest  recesses  of  the  human  con- 
sciousness and  diagnose  our  hidden  ills. 
And  He  has  left  enough  of  His  methods 
and  of  Himself  in  this  book  that  you  and 
1  can  at  least  get  near  the  fringes  of  our 
real  needs,  if  we  are  willing  to  probe  our 
spirits  and  try  to  see  our  needs  as  He  sees 
them. 

In  the   Presence  of  Our  Enemies' 

Now  there  is  another  point  at  which  your 
Bible  comes  very  close  to  your  daily  needs  : 
it  teaches  you  that  God  protects  you  and 
cares  for  you.  That  is  real  comfort  and  real 
help  when  you  face  danger.  The  old  Psalm- 
ist wrote  of  God  as  a  skillful  and  sympa- 
thetic shepherd  who  watches  over  us  in 
every  possible  need  and  every  possible 
danger.  He  is  with  us  even  in  the  presence 
of  our  enemies.  Remember  that! 

But  Jesus  came  and  changed  the  figure 
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of  a  shepherd  into  the  Father.  We  are 
not  mere  sheep  but  sons.  We  have  been 
taken  into  the  family.  We  have  become 
heirs,  "joint  heirs  with  Jesus  Christ"!  This 
gives  point  and  height  and  depth  and 
breadth  to  everything  that  Jesus  taught  us 
concerning  God. 

Do  you  wonder  that  the  Bible  has  been 
the  most  popular  book  in  all  the  world, 
and  that  it  has  been  translated  into  more 
languages  than  any  other?  It  tells  men  and 
women  how  God  has  made  each  of  us  for 
Himself  and  will  not  even  let  death  snatch 
us  from  Him !  And  in  all  the  hours  of  life 
He  will  care  for  us  and  He  will  protect 
us  and  give  us  strength. 

The  Bible  tells  us  about  these  and  a  host 
of  other  matters,  not  only  in  direct  state- 
ments and  divine  promises  but  by  implica- 
tion as  it  recounts  story  after  story  where 
God  has  taken  care  of  His  people  in  an  al- 
most countless  number  of  varying  circum- 
stances and  needs. 

You  should  remember  that  this  great 
book  was  written  with  human  fingers.  But 
God  breathed  upon  those  who  wrote.  And 
it  has  become  your  book.  Treasure  it  and 
use  it.  Remember  that  it,  like  gold,  becomes 
brighter  with  use. 

Years  ago  I  heard  an  elderly  lady  say 
that  she  had  committed  'many  Bible  pas- 
sages to  memory  in  her  childhood  and 
youth,  and  these  still  lingered  in  her  mem- 
ory as  bits  of  truth  and  inspiration  and 
comfort  that  helped  her  greatly.  Perhaps 
you  have  had  a  similar  experience. 

Why  not  try  to  store  some  of  these  verses 
in  your  mind  so  that  you  may  have  the 
benefit  of  them  in  moments  when  they  can 
be  of  very  great  value  to  you?  It's  worth 
while ! 

And  now  there  is  a  chief  value  which 
your  Bible  has  for  you:  it  helps  you  to 
know  of  God's  plan  for  your  eternal  well- 
being  through  Jesus  Christ  your  Saviour. 
Suppose  we  let  John  tell  about  it  in  these 
words:    ''But    these    are    v/ritten,    that    ye 


might  believe  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  the 
Son  of  God ;  and  that  believing  ye  might 
have  life  through  His  name"  (John  20:31). 

Belief,  and  then  life.  Life  through  Him. 

Remember  that  whenever  you  take  up 
your  Bible  or  your  New  Testament  again. 
Read  it  with  new  appreciation  for  all  that 
underlies  it.  Read  it  with  awe  and  gratitude 
for  everything  that  permeates  it. 

It  is  no  common  book,  no  ordinary  group- 
ing of  chapters  and  authors.  The  men  who 
wrote  it,  in  whatever  century  they  hap- 
pened to  write,  were  instruments  in  the  hand 
of  a  Father  who  was  seeking  to  prepare  all 
men  for  the  coming  of  a  Brother.  And  He 
was  to  be  our  Saviour,  redeeming  us  from 
our  sins  and  pointing  us  away  from  the 
bigotry  and  greed  and  hatred  that  would 
keep  us  from  being  true  brothers  to  all 
other  men  everywhere. 

A  truly  great  book,  fellows !  But  no- 
man  can  tell  you  all  it  can  mean  to  you. 
You  must  find  that  out  for  yourself,  by 
reading  it  and  finding  delight  and  help  in  it, 
and  then  by  trying  to  build  your  life  ac- 
cording to  its  teachings. 

Happy  reading  to  you ! 


HANDS 

By  Arvilla  M.  Hansen,  S  1/c 

Are  your  hands  at  zvork  for  Jesus, 
Really  helping  every  day? 

Are  you  doing  a  Christian  service 
As  you  journey  on  your  zvayf 

Have  you  given  all  your  talents 
To  he  ordered  by  your  Lord; 

If  your  talents  are  not  many 
Do  you  spread  His  holy   Word? 

There  is  lots  of  room  for  service 
Without  going  to  foreign  lands; 

Yon  need  just  a  love  for  Jesus, 
And  a  pair  of  working  hands. 
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ff  Subject  for  group  discussion: 

BASES  FOR  AN  ENDURING  PEACE 

)*  Questions  and  Scripture  references: 

1.  Do  yoti  believe  that  God  approves  of  abundance  jor  men  and  nations? 

(Proverbs  28:19,   20;   Isaiah   30:23) 

2.  Ho'W  much  do  yo2t  think  greed  is  a  prime  cause  of  zvarf 

(Luke    12:21;    I   Timothy   6:10) 

3.  Is  there  a  formula  for  economic  justice  that  will  zi'ork  for  men  and  nations? 

(Mark    12:31;    Ephesiaiis   4:25) 

4.  Have  yon  any  Scriptural  grounds  for  believing  that  zve  shoidd  be  able  to 

(Acts    17:24-26) 

of   all   of   our   social   and 
(Mark  12:31) 


form  some  kind  of  ivorld  organization  or  federation? 

5.  What  word   of  Jesus   shows   lis   the   way    out 
international  difficulties? 


1  Resource  material: 

(\0\Y  do  3'ou  think  we  shall  be  able  to 
:H  secure  an  enduring  peace  ?  Will  it  be  by 
jiaintaining  great  armed  forces  to  enforce 
leace  treaties?  Will  peace  come  by  allow- 
:.ig  greater  fairness  in  the  distribution  of 
olonies  and  raw  materials?  Will  it  come 
y  having,  and  using  if  necessary,  a  great 
pternational  police  force? 
I  Perhaps  we  shall  be  helped  by  simplifying 
ur  discussion.  There  are  many  angles 
p  this  matter  of  an  enduring  peace,  and 
lere  are  many  prophets  who  can  tell 
s  just  how  peace  will  come.  But  I  think 
/e  may  consider  this  entire  matter  under 
hree  phases.  I  have  in  mind  the  economic, 
l^e    political    and    the    spiritual    bases    for 

Ieace. 
Let's  look  first  at  the  economic.  This  is 
undeniably  at  the  bottom  of  all  wars.  We 
lave  thought  that  Japan  wanted  territory 

f)r  her  cramped  population,  but  emigra- 
on  from  Japan  to  her  colonies  has  not  been 
targe.  She  wanted  the  raw  materials  with 
vhich  war  can  be  waged.  She  wanted  oil 
Ind  rubber  and  lead  and  chromite  and 
^auxite  and  zinc  and  tin  and  other  materials, 
^he  wanted  trade  with  subjugated  peoples. 

i 
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She  wanted  shipping  to  keep  a  vast  mer- 
chant fleet  busy. 

Germany  was  motivated  in  part  by  eco- 
nomic considerations.  Within  150  miles  of 
her  borders  lay  the  iron  ore  of  Czecho- 
slovakia, Austria,  Belgium  and  eastern 
France ;  the  coal  of  Poland,  Czechoslovakia, 
Belgium  and  northeastern  France ;  the  iron 
and  steel  of  Poland,  Czechoslovakia,  north- 
ern Italy,  Belgium  and  eastern  France ;  the 
sulphur  and  mercury  of  northern  Italy;  the 
zinc  of  Poland;  the  bauxite  of  Hungary, 
Yugoslavia  and  northeastern  Italy  and  the 
lead  of  Austria. 

Imagine  how  quickly  these  vital  minerals 
could  be  pounced  upon  as  the  first  step  in 
another  war,  for  they  are  essential  to 
modern  warfare.  Furthermore,  they  would 
be  of  tremendous  importance  to  the  iron 
and  chemical  industries  which  Germany 
could  operate  so  profitably. 

Greed,  you  see,  is  back  of  empire.  It  is 
banditry  on  an  international  scale.  Tiie 
masked  gunman  who  plunders  a  bank  while 
his  pal  keeps  the  motor  running  outside 
is  a  small-time  operator  when  compared 
with  the  international  bandit  who  brazenly 
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sweeps  vast  territories  and  untold  natural 
resources  into  his  domain  within  a  few 
short  weeks. 

Both  are  outlaws.  But  the  one  is  operat- 
ing, on  so  vast  a  scale  that  he  has  cata- 
pulted millions  of  men  into  the  vortex  of 
war,  while  treasures  by  the  billions  of  dol- 
lars are  being  burned  up  to  put  him  back 
in  his  place  and  keep  him  there. 

Can  you  imagine  that  the  victor  nations 
this  time  can  be  content  with  anything  less 
than  putting  the  international  outlaw  where 
he  can  never  repeat  his  thuggery?  And  can 
you  see  any  way  to  insure  a  lasting  peace 
except  by  putting  the  gangster  nations  under 
such  restraint  that  they  can  never  build 
up  their  iron  and  chemical  and  airplane  in- 
dustries to  a  point  that  would  enable  them 
to  repeat  Munich  and  Pearl  Harbor? 

It  is  one  thing  to  say  that  the  interna- 
tional gangsters  shall  cool  their  heels  with- 
out guns,  but  it  follows  also  that  the  de- 
serving, industrious,  peace-loving  nations 
should  be  allowed  to  trade  with  other  na- 
tions and  secure  raw  materials  and  markets 
and  shipping  facilities. 

To  Put  Down   International  Bullies 

We  in  a  democracy  believe  in  freedom  of 
opportunity.  We  believe  that  the  corner 
bootblack  has  every  right  to  save  and  pur- 
chase a  shoe  store.  And  if  he  can  succeed 
and  buy  his  own  factory,  so  much  the  better. 
Can  we  ever  have  a  really  peaceful  world 
until  we  apply  the  same  standards  to  na- 
tions? And  can  we  count  ourselves  civilized 
if  we  allow  big  nations  to  bully  the  small 
ones  and  loot  their  stores  and  then  set  up 
chain  super-markets  and  factories  for  them- 
selves? 

But  war  and  peace  have  political  aspects 
also.  A  Mussolini  lusts  for  empire  and 
pownces  upon  Ethiopia  and  shouts  about 
Tunisia  and  Italy's  own  sea  and  the  Suez 
Canal.  The  military  Junkers  of  East  Prussia 
help  to  forge  Germanic  states  into  a  mighty, 
sword-rattling    Germany    that    wages    war 


five  times  within  eighty  years.  And  this  is 
not  for  economic  reasons  alone.  It  is  lust 
for  power.  V/hen  a  Nazified  Greater  Ger- 
many would  thrust  its  tentacles  toward  the 
Dardanelles  and  India  and  France  and 
Spain  and  the  Americas,  it  is  not  merely 
to  excel  in  chemicals  and  textiles.  This  is 
lust  for  political  dominance  over  the  lives 
and  the  fortunes  of  other  peoples. 

Power  That  Brings  Enslavement 

That  dominance  means  one  thing  to  such 
a  self-proclaimed  ''master  race" — it  means 
the  military  power  that  can  be  presumed  to 
achieve  victory  and  then  enable  the  victors 
to  force  enslavement  upon  their  victims. 

But  we  are  very  clear  in  our  minds  now 
that  this  thing  must  never  happen  again.  We 
are  determined  that  you  men  shall  see  the 
erection  of  a  world  organization  for  peace. 

Have  you  anything  better  to  offer  than 
a  great  organization  of  the  United  Nations  ? 
Surely    we    shall    not    go    back    to    other  j 
methods   that   have   been  futile.    It   is   not  I 
enough  that  two   or   three  nations   should 
pledge  themselves  to  stand  together  if  onej 
of   them    is   attacked.    This    has   failed   too 
often  before.   We  dare  not  pin  our  hopes 
upon  this  method. 

If  someone  says  that  we  had  a  League  of 
Nations  and  it  failed,  we  may  answer  that 
it  ill  becomes  us  to  brand  the  League  as  a 
failure  when  we  did  so  little  to  make  it  a 
success.  If  the  isolationists  of  that  day  who 
helped  to  defeat  it  could  have  realized  how 
serious  this  matter  was,  and  if  they  had 
been  more  concerned  with  lasting  peace  and 
less  concerned  for  narrow  party  loyalty,  it 
might  have  been  a  different  story. 

And  yet  we  should  remember  that  the 
League  of  Nations  was  not  a  complete 
failure.  It  had  successes  to  its  credit.  Pro- 
fessor William  Ernest  Hocking  of  Harvard 
University  pointed  this  out  admirably  in  a 
magazine  article  some  months  ago.  He 
made  it  clear,  also,  that  the  weak  point  of 
the  League  was  that  it  did  not  have  suf- 
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iicient  public  opinion  backing  it.  It  is  true 
;nough  that  it  did  not  have  military  power 
o  enforce  its  opinions,  but  it  could  have 
ixerted  far  more  effective  influence  if 
here  had  been  the  proper  support  of  pub- 
ic opinion  and  if  we  had  become  a  party 
o  it. 

May  we  not  repeat  that  mistake!  May 
ve  find  our  America  leading  now  in  the 
establishment  of  world  peace!  The  pro- 
;)osals  made  at  Dumbarton  Oaks  and  the 
more  recent  pronouncement  of  Senator 
Vandenburg  should  be  eft'ective  aids  in 
fouilding  a  world  organization  for  enduring 
i^3eace. 

Let  us  not  forget  a  word  which  was 
written  shortly  after  Jesus  taught  us  that 
we  are  all  neighbors  and  brothers.  Take  a 
long  look  at  this  word :  "God  .  .  .  hath  made 
i)f  one  blood  all  nations  of  men  for  to  dwell 
ion  all  the  face  of  the  earth  .  .  ." 
'\  We  must  get  together! 
t  Jesus  gave  us  a  commandment  which 
Ogives  us  light  enough  and  guidance  enough 
Ijto  change  this  war-weary  world :  'Thou 
fehalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 


Can  you  imagine  a  Germany  that  would 
repeatedly  lash  out  against  its  neighbors, 
to  rape  them  and  enslave  them  and  butcher 
them  if  it  really  loved  them  as  it  loves 
itself? 

Can  you  imagine  Italy  setting  out  on  her 
brazen,  bullying  conquests  if  she  really 
loved  Albania  and  Tunisia  and  Ethiopia 
and  her  other  victims  as  she  loved  herself? 

And  can  you,  b}'  any  stretch  of  the 
imagination,  picture  Japan  dropping  down 
over  Pearl  Harbor  to  blast  herself  into  a 
place  of  unforgettable  infamy  in  the  remem- 
brance of  the  nations  of  the  world  if  she 
loved  a  nation  that  had  befriended  her  and 
fed  her  in  her  day  of  disaster? 

"Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 

That  could  help  us  to  solve  all  the  eco- 
nomic problems  of  the  world.  If  we  were 
to  follow  that  it  would  show  us  what  to  do 
about  unilateral  peace  treaties  in  a  world 
where  all  nations  are  made  of  one  blood. 
It  would  show  us  what  to  do  about  the 
narrow  isolationism  that  shuts  us  up  in  our 
own  little  room,  windowless,  so  that  we 
may  not  see  and  hear  the  plight  of  others. 


A    SOLDIER    THINKS    AND    DREAMS 

By  Sgt.  Robert  B.  Taylor 


iWhaf  are  the  thoughts  of  c  soldier, 

\A*t  the  close  of  another  day? 

■  Are   they  at  rest,  like   birds  in   their  nest 
With  the  cares  of  the  zi^orld  put  ozvayf 
No — they  rise  and  fall  like  a  restless  tide. 
Or  a  shi[y  on  a  zvind-szi'ept  sea; 
Forced  from  their  course  by  the  storms  of 

life, 
With  faith  alone  as  their  guide. 


"Take  courage,'*  cries  a  voice  in  the  stillness 
of  night. 


''Brave  men  live  even  in  death, 

They   strengthen   the   zveary   and  fight  for 

the  right. 
Are  faithful  nntil  their  last  breath/' 
What  are  the  dreams  of  a  soldier. 
Deprived  of  all  he  holds  dear. 
Because  of  a  zvorld  dark  zvith  sin  and  decay, 
Of  selfishness,  greed  and  of  fear? 

That  some  day  zve  shall  reach  the  brozv  of 

the  hill 
A.nd  as  zve  look  out  once  more  into  space. 
There   shall   rise   from    the   green   valleys, 

long  laid  in  zvastc, 
A  zvorld  of  peace  and  good  zuill. 
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Things  are  really  pretty  rugged  on  the 
home  front.  As  evidence  of  that  fact  take 
this  want  ad  recently  run  in  a  Dixon,  Calif., 
newspaper :  "Owner  of  a  truck  would  like 
to  correspond  with  a  widow  who  owns  two 
tires.  Object:  matrimony.  Send  picture  of 
tires." 

"Oh,  yes ;  I  got  my  number.  I'm  talking 
to  my  wife." 

Sgt.  Jim :  *'How  would  you  define  a  gos- 
siper ?" 

Cpl.  Tim :  ''Someone  who  puts  2  and 
2  together  and  gets  22!" 

They  tell  in  a  nearby  hospital  of  a  gold- 
brick  who,  about  to  be  discharged,  dipped 
his  thermometer  in  a  cup  of  hot  tea.  Later, 
w  hen  the  nurse  told  him  he  must  get  ready, 
lie  protested:  *'Why,  I  was  worse  this 
morning.  I'm  sure  my  temperature  was 
up." 

"Yes,  I  know,"  she  replied.  "It  was  up 
to  130  degrees.  You're  dead.  That's  why 
we're  moving  you." 

Sarge :  "Where  did  you  get  the  idea  that 
this  was  the  way  to  make  up  a  bed  in  the 
army?" 

Rookie:  "Who  said  I  made  it?  I  just 
got  out  of  it  carefully." 
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A  soldier  ate  his  lunch  in  a  civilian  cafe-1 
teria.  His  check  was  forty  cents.  While  he 
was  standing  in  line  to  pay  it  he  glanced' 
over  the  shoulder  of  the  lady  ahead  of  him, 
and  his  eyes  popped.  Her  check  read 
1004180. 

But  when  she  handed  it  to  the  cashier, 
she  nodded  and  the  lady  walked  out  with- 
out paying  anything.  The  perplexed  soldier  | 
paid  his  check,  then  asked:  "Why  didn't} 
you  charge  the  lady  ahead  of  me?'* 

"That's  simple,"  replied  the  cashier,  "her 
check  reads :  T  owe  nothing,  for  I  ate' 
nothing !'  " 


"What  do  you  think  of  my  voice?" 
"Well,     Caruso    was    some    singer,    but! 
yours  is  better  still." 


Airman  (after  landing  in  a  tree)  :  "I 
was   trying   to    make   a   new    record." 

Farmer:  "You  did.  You're  the  first  to 
climb  down  that  tree  before  climbing  up  it" 


Waiter :   "How  did  you  find  your  steak, 
sir?" 

Diner:  "It  was  just  luck.  I  happened  to}^ 
move    that    piece    of    potato,    and    there    it 
was !" 


Navy  doctor :  "Son,  you've  got  acute 
appendicitis." 

Trainee:  "Please,  doc,  stop  your  kidding. 
I  didn't  come  here  to  be  admired." 


At  a  dinner  where  William  Collier,  the 
humoris^,  was  to  speak,  he  listened  pa- 
tiently while  a  general  and  an  admiral 
who  preceded  him  spoke  for  an  hour.  When  L 
Collier  was  introduced,  at  long  last,  he 
rose  and  said :  "Now  I  know  what  they  / 
mean  by  'the  army  and  navy  forever !'  " 
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If  HAT  ^\A  you  sec,  sofdier. 

What  did  you  see  at  war? 
i  saw  such  glory  Six\d  horror 

As  was  never  seen  before. 
i  saw  men^s  hearts  burn  naked 

In  red  crucibtes  of  pain; 
I  saw  such  godlike  courage 

As  V\\  never  %&q  again. 


What  did  you  think,  soldier^ 

What  did  you  think  at  war? 
I   thought  how  strange  we  have  not  learned 

From  wars  that  were  waged  before, 
Except  new  ways  of  kiUing, 

New  multiples  of  pain, 
And  all  the  blood  that  men  have  shed 

Is  blood  shed  all  in  vain. 


What   ^\ii   you   learn,  soldier, 

What  did  you  learn  ^\  war? 
f  learned  that  we  must  learn  some- 
thing 

That  wasn't  learned  before* 
That   victories  won   on   battlefields 

Are  victories  won  in  vain, 
Unless  in  peace  we  kill  the  germs 

That  breed  fresh  wars  again. 

What  6\^  you  pray,  soldier, 

What  did  you  pray  di\:  war? 
\     prayed    that    we    might    do 
things 

We   have   not   done   before; 
That   we   might  mobilize   for  peace, 

Not  mobilize  in   vain, 
test   Christ   and    man    be    forced   to 
cl.'mb 

Stark  Calvary  again. 


^'(■■n  t,)c  hook, 
*'P''i..f.  Bail  Out;' 
by    iHm.    BlandiDcr 


